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Si te forfe mea gravis uretjarcina chart cs 

Ahjicito. —— HoR.LiB.I. Epist, 13, 

A. "VT O U told me, I remember, glory built 

. On felfifti principles, is fhame and guilt j 
The deeds that men admire as half divine, 
Stark naught, becaufc corrupt in their defign# 
Strange doftrine this ! that without fcruple tears 
The laurel that the very lightning Ipares, 
Vol. U ' B Brings 
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Brings down the waitior's trophy to the duft. 
And cats into his bloody fword like ruft. 

B. I grant, that meii cominuing what they arc. 
Fierce, avaricious, proud, there muft be war* 
And never meant jthe rule fliouJd be applied 
To him that fights with juftice on his fide. 

Let laurels, drench*d in pure Parnaffian dews^ 
Reward his mem'ry, dear to ev'ry mufe. 
Who, with a courage of unlhaken root. 
In honour's field advancing his firm foot. 
Plants it upon the line that juftice draws. 
And will prevail or perifli in her caufe» 
*Tis to the virtues of fuch men, man owes 
His portion in the good that heav'n bcftows. 
And when recording hiftory dilplays 
Feats of renown, though wrought in ancient days. 
Tells of a few ftout hearts that fought and dy'd 
Where duty plac'd them, at their country's fide i 
The man that is not mov'd with what he rcad^. 
That takes not fire at their heroic deeds, 

UnWQrthgr 
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Unworthy of the blcffings of the brave. 
Is bafe in kind and bora to be a flave. 

But let eternal infamy piufue 
The wretch to nought but his ambition true. 
Who, for the fake of filling with one blaft 
The poft-hotns of all Europe, lays her wafte. 
Think yourfelf ftation^d on a towVing rock. 
To fee a people fcatter'd like a flock. 
Some royal maftifF panting at their heels. 
With all the favage thirft a tyger feels ; • 
Then view him felf-proclaim*d in a gazette. 
Chief monfler that has plagued the nations yetf 
The globe and fceptre in fuch hands mifplac*d, 
Thofe enfigns of dominion, how difgrac'd I 
The glafs that bids man mark the fleeting hour^ ^ 

And death's own fey the would better fpeak his pow V ; ' 
Then grace the boney phantom in their ftead 
With the king's fhoulder knot and gay cockade; 
Cbthc the twin brethren in each other's drefs, . ,. 

The fame their occupation and fucccfs. 

B2 ^/Tis 
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A. 'Tis your belief the world was made for man,' 
Kings do but reafon on the felf fame plan. 
Maintaining your's you cannot their's condemn. 
Who think) or feem to think, man made for ^hem, 

B. Seldom, alas ! the power of logic reigns 
With much fufficiency in royal brains 5 

Such reas'ning falls like an inverted cone. 
Wanting its proper bafe to ftand upon. 
Man made for kings '/ thofe optics are but dim 
That tell you fo — fay rather, they for him. 
That were indeed a king-enobling thought. 
Could they, or would they, reafon as they ought. 
The diadem, with mighty projefts lin*d, 
To catch renown by ruining mankind. 
Is worth, with all its gold and glittering (lore, 
Juft what the toy will fell for, and no more. 
Oh ! bright occafions of difpenfing good. 
How feldom ufed, how little uriderftood ! 
To pour in virtue's lap her juft reward. 
Keep vice reftrain'd behind a doiAlc guard. 
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To quell the faftion that affronts the throne, 
By filent magnanimity alone ; 
To nurfe with tender care the thriving arts. 
Watch every beam philofophy imparts j 
To give religion her unbridled fcope, 
Nor judge by ftatute a believer's hope ;. 
With clofe fidelity and love unfeign'd. 
To keep the matrimonial bond unftain'd ; 
Covetous only of a virtuous praift. 
His life a leflbn to the land he fways; 
To touch the fword with confcientious awe. 
Nor draw it but when duty bids him draw. 
To ^flieath it in the peace-refloring clofe. 
With joy, beyond what viftory beftows, 
Blefl: country ! where thefe kingly glories Ihine, 
Bleft England ! if this happincfs be thine. 

yf. Guard what you fay, the patriotic tribe 
Will fneer and charge you with a bribe. — B. A bribe ? 
The worth of his three kingdoms I defy. 
To lure me to the bafenefs of a lie, 

B 3 And 
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And of all lies (be that one poet's boaft) 
The lie that flatters I abhor the moft. 
Thofe arts' be their's who hate his gentle reiga. 
But he that loves him has no need to feign. 

A. Your fmooth eulogium to one crown addrefs'd^ 
Seems to imply a ccnfure on the reft. 

B. Quevedo, as he tells his fober tale, 
Aflc'd, when in hell, to fee the royal jail. 
Approved their method in all other things. 

But where, good Sir, do you confine your kings ? 

There — ^faid his guide, the groupe is (uU in view. 

Indeed ? Replied the Don — there are but few. 

His black interpreter the charge diidain'd — 

Few, fellow ? There are all that ever reign'd. 

^it undiftinguifliing is apt to ftrike 

The guilty and not guilty, both alike. 

I grant the farcafm is too feverc. 

And we can readily refute it here. 

While Alfred's name, the father of his age. 

And the Sixth Edward's grace th' hiftoric page. 

A. Kings 
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A. Kings then at laft have but the lot of all^ 
By their own condud they muil (land or falK 

B. True. While they live, the courtly laureat pays 
His quit-rent ode, his pepper-corn of praife. 

And many a dunce whofe fingers itch to write. 
Adds, as he can, his tributary mite i 
A fubjed's faults, a fubjed ipay proclaim, 
A monarch's errors are forbidden game. 
Tlius free from cenfure, over-aw'd by fear, 
And'prais'd for virtues that they fcorn to wear 
The fleeting forms of majefty engage 
Rcfpcft, while ftalking o'er life's narrow ftage. 
Then leave their crimes for hiftory to fcan. 
And afk with bufy fcorn. Was this the man ? 

I pity kings whom worfliip waits upon 
Obfequious, from the cradle to the throne. 
Before whofe infant eyes the flatt'rer bows. 
And binds a wreath about their baby brows. 
Whom education ftifl^cns into ftate. 
And death awakens from that dream too late« 

B 4 Oh!^ 
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Oh ! if fervility with fupple knees, 
Whofe trade it is to fmile, to crouch, to pleafe; 
If fmooth diflimulation, ftill'd to grace 
A devil's purpofe with an angel's face i 
If fmiling peereffes and fimpVing peers, 
Incompafling his throne a few (hort years ; 
If the gilt carriage and the pamper*d fteed. 
That wants no driving and difdains the lead i 
If guards, mechanically form'd in ranks. 
Playing, at beat of drum, their martial pranks i 
ShouldVing and {landing as if ftuck to ftone. 
While condefcending majefty looks on j 
If monarchy confift in fuch bafe things. 
Sighing, I fay again, I pity kings ! 

To be fufpefted, thwarted, and withftood, 
Ev'n when he labours for his country's good. 
To fee a band call'd patriot for no caufe. 
But that they catch at popular applaufe, 
Carelefs of all th' anxiety he feels, 
Hook difappointment on the publfc wheels. 
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With all their flippant fluency of tongue, 
Moft confident, when palpably moft wrong. 
If this be kingly, then farewell for mt 
All kinglhip, and may I be poor and free. 

To be the Table Talk of clubs up flairs, - 
To which th' unwafli'd artificer repairs, 
T* indulge his genius after long fatigue. 
By diving into cabinet intrigue, 
(For what kings deem a toil, as well they may. 
To him is relaxation and mere play) 
To win no praife when well wrought plans prevail. 
But to be rudely cenfur'd when they fail. 
To doubt the love his fav'rites may pretend. 
And in reality to find no friend ; 
If he indulge a cultivated tafte. 
His gallVies with the works of art well grac'd. 
To hear it calPd extravagance and wafte; 
If thefe attendants, and if fuch as thefe, 
Muft follow royalty, then welcome eafe j ^ 
However humble and confin'd the fphere, 
Happy the ftate that has not thefe to fear. 

J. Thus 
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A. Thus men whofe thoughts contemplative have d^lti 
On fituations that they never felt. 
Start up fagacious, coverM with the duft 
Of dreaming ftudy and pedantic ruft. 
And prate and preach about what others prove. 
As if the world and they were hand and glove^ 
Leave kingly backs to co|fc with kingly cares. 
They have their weight to carry, fubjcfts thcir*S| 
Poets, of all men, ever leaft regret 
Increa|ing taxes and the nation^s debt. 
Could you contrive the payment, and rehearfo 
The mighty plan, oracular, in verfe. 
No bard, however majeftic, old or new. 
Should claim my fixt attention more than you. 

JB. Not Brindley nor Bridgewater would cffay 
To turn the courfe of Helicon that way; 
Nor would the nine confent, the facred tide 
Should purl amidfl: the traffic of Cheapfide^ 
Or tinkle in 'Change Alley, to amufc 
The leathern ears of ftock-jobbcrs and jews; 

A. Vouchfafe 
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A. Vouchfafe at leaft to pitch the key of rhime 
To themes more pertinent, if lefs fublime. 
When minifters and minifterial arts. 

Patriots who love good places at their hearts, 
"When Admirals extoU'd for ftanding ftill. 
Or doing nothing with a deal of fkillj 
Gen'fals who will not conquer when they may. 
Firm friends to peace, to pleafure, and good pay. 
When freedom wounded almofl to defpair. 
Though difcontent alone can find out where, 
, When themes like thefe employ the poet's tongue, 
I hear as mute as if a lyren fung. 
Or tell me if you can, what pow'r maintains 
A Briton's fcorn of arbitrary chains ? 
That were a theme might animate the dead. 
And move the lips of poets caft in lead. 

B. The caufe, tho* worth the fearch, may yet elude 
Conjedhire and remark, however ihrewd. 

They take, perhaps, a well-direiaed aim. 
Who feck it in his climate and his frame, 

LibVal 
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LibVal in all things clfe, yet nature here 
With flern feverity deals but the year. . 
Winter invades the fpring, and often pours 
A chilling flood on fummer's drooping flowVs, 
Unwelcome vapours quench autumnal beams, 
Ungenial blafts attending, curl the ftreams, , 
The peafants urge their harveft, ply the fork 
With Rouble toil, and (hiver at their work ; 
Thus with a rigor, (ot his good defign'd. 
She rears her favVite man of all mankind. 
His form robuft and of elaftic tone. 
Proportioned well, half mufcle and half bone. 
Supplies with warm aftivity and force 
A mind well lodg'd, and mafculine of cpurie. 
Hence liberty, fwe^t .liberty infpires. 
And keeps alive his fierce .but noble iires, . 
Patient of conftitutional contrpul. 
He bears it with meek manlinefs of foul. 
But if authority grow wanton, woe 
To him that treads upon bis free-born toe. 
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One ftep beyond the boundary of the laws 
Fires him at once in freedom's glorious caufe. 
Thus proud prerogative, not much rever'd, 
Is feldom felt, though fometimes feen and heard ; 
And in his cage, like parrot fine and gay. 
Is kept to ftrut, look big, and talk away. 

Born in a climate Ibfter far than our's. 
Not form'd like us, with fuch Herculean pow'rs. 
The Frenchman, eafy, debonair and briflc. 
Give him his lafs, his' fiddle and his frifk, 
Is always happy, reign whoever may. 
And laughs the fenfe of rnis'ry far away. 
He drinks his fimple bev'rage with a guft, 
And feafting on an onion and a cruft. 
We never feel th* alacrity and joy 
With which he Ihouts and carols. Five le Roy, 
Fiird with as much tnie merriment and glee, 
As if he heard his king fay — Slave be free. 

Thus happinefs depends, as nature Ihews, 
Lefs on exterior things than moft fuppofe. 

Vigilant 
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Vigilant over all that he has made. 
Kind Providence attends with gracious aid. 
Bids equity throughout his works prevail. 
And weighs the nations in an even fcale j 
He can encourage flav*ry to a fmile. 
And fill with difcontent a Britilh ifle. 

A. Freeman and flave then, if the cafe be fucb. 
Stand on a level, and you prove too rrjuch, 

^f all men indifcriminately fhare. 
His foft'ring pow*r, and tutelary care. 
As well be yok'd by defpodfm*s hand, 
As dwell at large in Britain's chartered land; 

B. No. Freedom has a thoufand charms to (how. 
That flavei, howe'er contented, never know. 

The mind attains beneath her happy reign. 
The growth that nature meant Ihe fliould attain. 
The varied fields of fcience, ever new. 
Opening and wider opening on her view. 
She ventures onward with a profp'rous force. 
While no bafe fear impedes her in her courfe. 

Religion* 
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Religion, f icheft favour of the fkics. 
Stands moft revealed before the freeman's eyes ; 
No fliades of fuperftition blot the day. 
Liberty chaces all that gloom away j 
The foul, emancipated, unopprefs'd^ 
Free to prove all things and hold faft the bcft, 
learns much, and to a thoufand M'ning minds. 
Communicates with joy the good Ihe finds. 
Courage in arms, and ever prompt to (how 
His manly forehead to the fierceft foe ; 
Glorious in war, but for the fake of peace. 
His Ipirits rifing as his toils increale. 
Guards well what arts and induftry have won. 
And freedom claims him for her firft-born fon^ 
Slaves fight for what were better caft away, 
The chain that binds them, and a tyrant's fway. 
But they that fight for freedom, undertake 
The nobleft caufe mankind can have at (lake, 
Religipn, virtue, truth, whatever we call 
A bleffing, freedom is the pledge of all. 

Oh 
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Oh liberty ! the pris*ner's pleafing dream. 

The poet^s mufe,, his paflion and his theme, 

Genius is thine, and thou art fancy's nurfe, 

Jjoa without thee th* ennobling powers of verfe. 

Heroic fong from thy free touch acquires 

Its cleareft tone, the rapture it infpires ; 

Place me where winter breathes his keeneft air. 

And I will fing if liberty be there ; 

And I will fing at liberty's dear feet. 

In Afric's torrid clime or India's fierceft heat. 

^. Sing where you pleafe, in fuch a caufc I grant ^ 
An Englifh Poet's privilege to rant. 
But is not freedom, at leaft is not our's 
Too apt to play the wanton with her pow'rs. 
Grow freakifh, and o'erleaping ev'ry mound 
Spread anarchy and terror all around ? 

B. Agreed. But would you fell or flay your horfc 
For bounding and curvetting in his courfe ; 
Or if, when ridden with a carelefs rein. 
He break away, and feek the diftant plain ? 

No. 
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No. His high metal under good controul. 

Gives him Olympic fpeed, and (hoots him to the goal. 

Let difcipline employ her wholefome arts, 
L,ct magiftratcs alert perform their parts. 
Not Ikulk or put on^ a prudential maflc. 
As if their duty were a delp'rate tafk j 
L.et adive laws* apply the needful curb 
To guard the peace that riot would difturb. 
And liberty preferv^d from wild excefs. 
Shall raifc no feuds for armies to fupprefs. 
'When tumult lately burft his prifon door. 
And fet Plebeian thoufands in a roar. 
When he ufurp'd authority's juft place. 
And dar*d to look his mafter in the face. 
When the rude rabbles watch- word was— dclht)y. 
And blazing London feem*d a fecond Troy, 
Liberty blufh'd and hung her drooping head. 
Beheld their progrels with the deepeft dread, 
Blufti'd that efFedb like thefe flie (hould produce, 
Worfe than the deeds of galley-flaves broke lofe. 

Vol. L ' C She 
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She lofts in fiich ftorms her very name, 

'And fierce licentioufnefs Ihoyld bear the blapiie,,: 
Incomparable gem ! thy worth untold, . 

Cheap, though blood-bought, and thrown away whei| 

fold,- 
May no foes ravifh thee, and no falfe friend 
Betray thee, while profeflinglo defend j 
Prize it ye miniftersi ye rnonarchs fpare. 
Ye patriots guard it with a mifer's care. 

A. Patriots, alas! the few that have teen found 
Where moft they flourifh, upon Englifh ground,. 
The country's need have fcantily iupplied. 

And the laft left the fcene, when Chatham died. 

B. Not fo— the virtue ftill adorns our age^ 
Though the chief aftor died upon the ftaget 
In him, Demofthcnes was heard again. 
Liberty taught him her Athenian ftrain % 
She cloth'd him with authority and awe. 
Spoke from his lips, and in his looks gave law# 
His fpecch, his form, his adion full of graqe, 

. And all his country beaming in his face. 

He 
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He flood, as Ibme inimitable hand 
Would Qxivt to make a Paul or TuUy ftand- 
No fyojphant or Have that dar'd oppofe 
Her IScred caufe, but trembled when he rofe j 
And every venal fticklcr for the yoke. 
Felt himfelf crufli -d at the firft word he fpoke. 
Such men are rafe'd to ftation and command, 

j When Providence means mercy to a land. 

I He Ipeaks, and they appear j to him they owe 
Skill to dire£t^ and ftrength to ftrike the blow^ 
To manage with addr^fSi to feize with powV 
The crifis of a<iark decifiye hour* 
So Gideon earn'd a vid^ry not his own, 
Subfervkncy hjs praiie^ and that alone. 

Poor Ei^gland ! tkou art a devoted deer^ 
Befet withicvVy ill b\$t that of fear. 
The nations hunt 5 all mark thee for a prey^ 
They Iwarm around thee, and diou ftandft at bay. 
Undaunted ftill, though wearied and perplexed. 
Once Chatham fev*dthee^ but who favcs thee next? 

i -• C a' Alas! 
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Alas ! the tide of pleafure fweeps along 
All that fhould be the boall of Britilh fong, 
*Tis not the wreath that once adorn'd thy brow. 
The prize of happier tinnes will ferve thee now. 
Our anceftry, a gallant chriftian race. 
Patterns of ev'ry virtue, ev'ry grace, 
Confefs'd a God, they kneeFd before they fought. 
And prais'd him in the viftories he wrought. 
Now from the dull of ancient days bring forth 
Their fober zeal, integrity and worth i 
Courage, ungrac'd by thefe, affronts the fkies. 
Is but the fire without the facrifice. 
The ftream that feeds the wcU-lpring of the heart 
Not more invigorate's life*s noblefl: part. 
Than virtue quickens with a warmth divine. 
The powVs that fin has brought to a decline. 

A. Th' inefl:imable eflrimate of Brown, 
Rofe like a paper-kite, and charmM the town j 
But. meafures plann'd and executed well. 
Shifted the wind that raised it, and it felU 
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flc trod the very felf-fame ground you tread. 
And viftory refuted all he faid. 

B. And yet his judgment was not fram'd amifs. 
Its error, if it crr*d, was n^erely this — 
He thought the dying hour already come. 
And a complete recov'ry ftruck him dumb. 

Biit that effeminacy, folly, luft. 
Enervate and enfeeble, and needs muft. 
And that a nation ihamefuUy debased. 
Will be defpis*d and trampled on at laft, 
Unlefs fweet penitence her pow'rs renew. 
Is truth, if hiftory itfelf be true. 
There is a time, and juftice marks the date, 
For long-forbearing clemency to wait j 
That hour elaps'd, th' incurable revolt 
Is punilh'd and down comes the thunder • bolt. 
If mercy then put by the threat'ning blow, 
Muft ihe perform the fame kind oiKce now ? 
May fhe ! and if offended heav'n be ftill 
Acceflible and pray'r prevail, (he will. 

C3 'Tis 
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^Tis not however ipfolei^ce and npife, 
The tcmpeft of tumultuary joys:, 
'Nor is it yet dcfpondence and difoiay^ 
Will win her vifits, or engage her ftay ; 
Pray*r only, and the penitential tear. 
Can call her fmilingdown, and fix her hi^re/ 

But when a country (one that I could nanae) 
in prbftitution finks the fenfe of fbaoie.; 
When infamous venality grown bold. 
Writes on his bofom, to be lei orJoU\ 
When perjury, that heay'n defying vice. 
Sells oaths by tale, and at the lowcft- price, 
Stamps God*s own name upon a lie juft made, 
To turn a penny in the way of trade j 
When av'rice ftarves, and never hides his face. 
Two or three millions of the human race. 
And not a tongue enquires, how, where, or when. 
Though confcience will have twingjes now and theaj 
When profanation of the facred caufe 
In all its parts, times^, miniftry and law^^ 

Befpcaks 



Befpeaks a land once chriftian, fairit and loft - 

In all that wars againft that title moft ; 

What follows next let cities of great name,- 

And regions long fince dcfolate proclainn, 

Nineveh, Babylon^ and ancient RcktKy 

Speak to the ptscfcnt times and tinics to comes 

They cry aloud in cv'ry carclefs ear. 

Stop, while ye may, fulpcnd your mad career 1 

O learn from our example and our fate. 

Learn wif(k)m and repentance ere tob late. 

Not only vice difpofes and prepares 
The mind that flumbers fweedy in her fnares, 
To'ftoop to tyranny's ufbrp'd command. 
And bend her poliih*d neck beneath his handj 
(A dire effedt, by one of nature's laws 
Unchangeably connefted with its caufe) 
But providence himfelf will intervene 
To throw his dark difpleafure o'er the fcene. 
All are his inftruments 5 each form of war. 
What burns at home, or threatens from afar 5 

C 4 Nature 
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Nature in arms, her tiements at ftrifc. 

The ftorms that overfet the joys of life. 

Are but his rods to fcourge a guilty land. 

And wafte it at the bidding of his hand. 

He gives the word, .and niutiny foon ro^rs 

In all her gates, ^nd fhakes Tier diftant (bores | 

The ftandards of all nations are unfurl'd. 

She has one foe, and that one fpe, the world. 

And if he doom that people with a frown. 

And mark them with the feal of wrath prefs'd down. 

Obduracy takes place ; callous and tough 

The reprobated race, grows judgment proof ; 

Earth (hakes beneath them, and heay'n roars above. 

But nothing fcares them frpm the courfe ihey love 5 

To the lafcivious pipe and wanton fong 

That charm down fear, they frolic it along. 

With mad rapidity and unconcern, 

Down to the gulph from which is no return. 

They truft in navies, and their navies fail, 

God's curfe can caft away ten thoufand fail ; 

. They 
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They truft in armies, and their courage dies. 
In wifdom, wealth, in fortune, and in lies j 
But all they truft .in, withers, as it muft. 
When he comnnands> lA whom they place no truft, 
Vengeance at laft pours down upon their coaft> 
A long defpis'd, but now victorious hoft ; 
Tyranny fends the chain that muft abridge 
The noble fweep of all their privilege. 
Gives liberty the laft, the mortal (hock. 
Slips the flave> collar on, and fnaps the lock. 

4^ Such lofty flxains embellifli what you teach, 
Mean you to prophefy, or but to preach ? 

j5. I know the mind that feels indeed the fire 
The mufe imparts, and can command the lyre, 
Afts with a force, and kindles With a zeal. 
Whatever the theme, that others never fceU 
If human woes her foft attention claim, 
Atender fympathy pervades the frame. 
She pours a fenfibility divine 
Along the nerve of ev*ry feeling linje. 

But 
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But if a deed n0t tamely tO'bejborfle> 

Fire indignation and a fcnfe of fcorn^ 

The firings are fw^pfw&hfuch a power^ folood. 

The ftc«(mof">mufic. Allies »th' afto0ifli'd crowds 

So when rertiwe futurity- is brought 

Before the keen enquiry of her thought,, ^ 

A terrible fagacity informs- 

The poet's heart, he looks to diftant ftormsj 

He hears the thunder ere:tbe temp<pft low'r^^ 

And arm*d with.ftren^ fuipaQing> hutjoan pow'rs^ 

Seizes ev/jnts as yet unknown to man, . 

And darts his foul into the dawning, pldn.* 

Hence, in a Romto mouth, the graceful nan^ 

Of prophet and of poet was the fame. 

Hence Britifh po«» tocAhe priefthood (h^'d. 

And ev'ry hallow'd druid was a bard. 

But no prophetic fires to^me belong^. 

I play with fyllables, and^fport in fong. 

ji. At Weftminftcr, where litde poets fttive 
To fct a diftich upon fi* and five, 

r ' Where 



Where dikipline helps opening buds of fenfe^ 
And makes his pupils proudwith filyer-pencei 
1 was a poet too— but mod^n tafte 
Is fb refin'd ^f|di4dicate and chafte. 
That verfe,, whaoever fire the fancy wamiSj 
Without a creamy fmoothnefs has no channs* 
Thus^ all fuccefs depeiKling on an ear^ 
And thinking I might purchafe it too deari 
If fentiment were facrific'd to found. 
And truth cut fhort to mak& a period round, 
1 judged a man of fenle could fcarce do worfe, 
Than caper in the morris-dance of verfe* 

JJ. Thus reputation is. a fpur to wit. 
And fome wits flag through fear of lofing it. 
Give me the line, that plows its ftatcly courie 
Like a proud fwan, conq'ring the ftream by force. 
That like fome cottage beauty ftrikes the heart. 
Quite unindebted to the tricks of art. 
When labour and when duUnds, club in hand. 
Like the two figures at St. Dvtoftan's.ftand, 

Beating 
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Beating alternately, in mcafur'd tiire. 
The clock-work tintinabulum of rhimc, . 
Exaft and regular the fdunds will be. 
But fuch mere quarter-ftrokes are not for me. 

From him who rears a poem lank and long. 
To him who (trains his all iftto a fong, 
Perhaps fome bonny Caledonian air. 
All birks and braes^ though he was never there |- 
Or having whelp'd a prologue with great pains. 
Feels himfelf Ipent, and fumbles for his brains ; 
A prologue jnterdafli'd with many a ftroke. 
An art contriv'd to advertife a joke, 
So that the jeft is clearly to be feen. 
Not in the words — but in the gap between. 
Manner is all in all, whate'cr is writ. 
The fubftitute for genius, fenfe and wit. 

To dally much with fubjefts mean and low, 
Proves that the mind is weak, or makes it fo, 
Neglcfted talents ruft into decay. 
And cv'ry effort ends in pulh-pin play. 



The 
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The man that means fuccefs, (hould foar above 
A foldier's feather, or a lady's glove, 
Elfe, fummoning the mufe to fuch a theme. 
The fruit of all her labour is whipt-cream. 
As if an eagle flew aloft, and then— 
Stoop'd from its higheft pitch to pounce a wren* 
As if the poet purpofing to wed. 
Should carve himfelf a wife in gingerbread. 
Ages elaps'd ere Homer's lamp appear'd. 
And ages ere the Mantuan fwan was heard : 
To carry nature lengths unknown before. 
To give a Milton birth, afk'd ages more. 
Thus genius rofe and fet at order'd times. 
And Ihot a day-{pring into diftant. climes> 
Ennobling ev'ry region that he chofc ; 
He funk in Greece, in Italy he rofe. 
And tedious years of Gothic darknefs pafs'd, 
Emerg'd all fplendor in our ifle at laft. 
Thus lovely Halcyons dive into the main. 
Then jQiow far oflf their fliining plumes again. 



A. h genius only found in epic lays? 
Prove this, and forfeit aH pretence to praife* 
Make their heroic pow'rs your own at once, 
Or candidly confels yourfelf a dunce* 

B. Thefe were the chief, each interval of night 
Was graced whh many an undulating .light j 

In lefs illullrious bards his beauty flionc 
A meteor or a liar, in thefe, the fun. 

The nightingale may claim the topmoft bough. 
While the poor grafshopper muft chirp below* 
Like him un^tic*d, I, and fuch as I, 
Spread little wings, and rather flap than fly, 
Perch'd on the meagre produce of the land. 
An ell or two of profpedt we command. 
But never peep beyond the thorny bound 
Or oaken fence that hems the paddoc rounds 

In Eden ere yet innocence rf heart 
Had faded, poetry was not an art ; 
Language above all teaching, or if taught. 
Only by gratitude and. glowing thought i^ 



Eiegaia: 
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Elegant as fimplicity^ and vnaflrm 

As exftafy, unnianacrd by form. 

Not prompted as in our degenerate days. 

By low ambition and the thirft of praife^ 

Was natural as is the flowing ftreani. 

And yet magnificent, a God the theme; 

That theme on earth exhaufted, though above 

Tis found as everlafting as his love, 

Man lavifti'd all his thoughts .on hiin^^n things 

The feats of heroes and the wrath of kings. 

But ftill while virtue kindled his delight. 

The fong was moral, and fo far was right; 

*Twas thus till luxury fcduc'd the mind. 

To joys lefs innocent, as lefs refin'd j 

Then genius danc'd a bacchanal, he crownM 

The brimming goblet, feiz'd the thyrfus, bouiwi 

His brows with ivy, rujh'd into the field 

Of wild imagination, and there rcePd, 

The viftim of his own lafcivious fires. 

And dizzy with ddight, profa^i'd thie facred wires. 

Anacreon, 
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Anacreon, Horace, play'd ii> Greece and Rome 

This Bedlam part ; and, others nearer home* 

When Cromwell fought for pow'r, and while he reign'd 

The proud prote6tor of the pow'r he gain'd. 

Religion harfh, intolerant, auftere. 

Parent of manners like hcrfelf fevere. 

Drew a rough copy of the Chriftian face 

Without the fmile, the fweetnefs, or the grace i 

The dark and fuUen humour of the time 

Judg'd ev'ry effort of the mufe a crime 5 

Verk in the fined mould of fancy caft. 

Was lumber in an age fo void of tafte ; 

But when the fecond Charles affum'd the fway. 

And arts reviv'd beneath a fofter day, 

Then like a bow long forced into a curve. 

The mind, released from too conftrain'd a nerve^ 

Hew to its firft pofition with a fpring 

That made the vaulted roofs of pleafure ring. 

His court, the diffolute and hateful fchool 

Of wantonnefs, where vice was taught by rule, 

Swarm'd 
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Swarm'd with a fcribbling herd as deep inlaid 

With brutal^lufl: as ever Circe made. 
From thefe a long fucceffion, in the rage 
Of rank obfcenity debauch'd their age. 
Nor ceas'd, *till ever anxious to redrefs 
Th* abufes of her facred charge, the prefs. 
The mufe inftruftcd a well nurtured traia 
Of abler votaries to cleanfc the ftain. 
And claim the palm for purity of fong. 
That lewdnefs had ufurp'd and worn fo long. 
Then decent pleafantry and fterling fcnfe 
That neither gave nor would endure offence. 
Whipped out of fight with fatyr juft and keen. 
The puppy pack that had defil'd the fccne. 

In front of thefe came Addifon. In him 
Humour in holiday and fightly trim. 
Sublimity and attic tdfte combined. 
To polifh, furnifti, and delight the mind ; 
Then Pope, as harmony itfelf exaft. 
In verfe well difciplin'd, complete, compaft s 

Vol. I, D Gave 



34 TABLE TALK^ 

Gave vii-tue and morality a grace 

That quite eclipfing pl?afure's painted fac% 

Levied a tax of wonder and applauf^^ 

Ev*n on the fools that tramprd on their laws» 

But he (his mufical fineflc was fuch. 

So nice his ear> fo delicate his touch) 

Made poeny a mere mechanic art, 

And ev'ry warbler has his tune by heart. 

Nature imparting her fatyric gift. 

Her ferious mirth, to Arbuthnot and Swift, 

With droll fobricty they raised a fmilc 

At Folly's coft, themfelves unmov*d the while. 

That conftcllation fet,, the world in vain 

Muft hope to look upon their like again. 

jf. Are we then left— 5. Not wholly ifi the dark, 
Wit now and then, ftruck finartly ihews a ipark^ 
Sufficient to redeem the modern race 
From total night and abfblute difgrace. 
While fervile trick and imitative knack 

Confine the million in the beaten track, 

P45fhtps 
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Perhaps fomc courier who difdains the road, 
SnufFs up the wind and flings himfclf abroad. 

Contempories all furpafs'd, fee one. 
Short his career, indeed, but ably run, 
* Churchill j himfclf unconfcious of his pow'rs. 
In penury confum*d his idle hours. 
And like a fcatter'd feed at random Ibwn, 
Was left to fpring by vigor of his own. 
Lifted at length by dignity of thought. 
And dint of genius to an afihaent lot. 
He laid his head in luxury's foft lap. 
And took too often there bis cafy nap. 
If brighter beams than all he threw not forth, 
*Twas negligence in him, not want of worth. 
Surly and flovenly, and bold and coarfe, 
Too proud for art, and trufting in mere force, 
Spendthrift alike of money and of wit. 
Always at fpeed and never drawing bit. 
He ftruck the lyre in fuch a carelefs mood. 
And fo dildain'd the rules he underftood. 

Da The 
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The laurel feem*d to wait on his eommand. 

He fnatch'd it rudely from the mufes hand. 

Nature exerting an unwearied pow'r. 

Forms, opens, and gives fcent to cv'ry flow*r, 

Spreads the frefh verdure of the field, and leads 

The dancing Naiads through the dewy meads : 

She fills profufe ten thoufand little throats 

With mufic, modulating all their notes. 

And charms the woodland fcenes and wilds unknown, 

With artlefs airs and concerts of her own : 

But feldom (as if fearful of expence) 

Vouchfafes to man a poet's jufl: pretence. 

Fervency, freedom, fluency of thought. 

Harmony, Ibength, words exquifitely fought ; 

Fancy that from the bow that fpans the Iky, 

Brings colours dipt in heav'n that never die ; 

A foul exalted above earth, a mind 

Skiird in the charafters that form mankind j 

And as the fun in rifing beauty drefs'd, 

I^ooks to the weftvvard from the dappled eaft. 

And 
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And marks, whatever clouds may interpole. 

Ere yet his race begins, its glorious clofe ; 

An eye like his to catch the diftant goal. 

Or ere the wheels of verfe begin to roll 5 

Like his to ftied illuminating rays 

On ev'ry fcene and fubjeft it furveys : 

Thus grac'd the man aflerts a poet*s name. 

And the world chearfully admits the claim. 

Pity ! Religion has fo feldom found 

A fkilful guide into poetic ground. 

The flcw'rs would fpring where'er flie deign'd to ftray. 

And ev'ry mufe attend her in her way. 

Virtue indeed meets many a rhiming friend. 

And many a compliment politely pienn'd ; 

But unattir'd in that becoming vefl: 

Religion weaves for her, and half undrefs'd. 

Stands in the defart fhiv'ring and forlotn, 

A winFiy figure, like a wither'd thorn. 

The (helves are full,, all other themes are fped. 

Hackney 'd and worn to the laft flimfy thread, 

' ; D3 Satyr 
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Satyr has long fince done his beft, and curft 
And loathfome ribaldry has done his worft ; 
Fancy has fportcd all her powers away 
In tales^ in trifles, and in children's play ; 
And *tis the fad complaint, and ahnoft true. 
Whatever we write, we bring forth nothing new. 
Twere new indeed, to fee a bard all.firc. 
Touched with a cioral from heav'n, aiSume the lyre. 
And tell the world, ftiU kindling as he fung. 
With more than mortal mufic on his tongue. 
That he who died below and reigns above, 
Infpires the fong, ^ftd that his name is tovc. 

For after all, if merely to fc^uilc 
By flowing numbers and a flow'ry ftylc. 
The taedium that the lazy rich endure,. 
Which now and then fweet poetry may curc^ 
Or if to fee the nannc of idol feif 
Stamped on the weU-4K)und quarto, grace die Ihdfi 
To float a bubble on the breath of fame. 
Prompt hi^ €!iideavouf, and engsige his aim, 

Pcbas'd 
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Debased to fervile purpofes of pride^ 

How are the powejs of genius mifapplied ! 

The gift ^hofe office is the giver's praifc. 

To trace him in his word, his works, his ways s . 

Then Ipread the rich difcov*ry, and invite 

Mankind to (hare in the divine delight i 

Diftortcd from its ulc and juft defign. 

To make the pitiful pofleffor fliine; 

To purchafe at the fool-frequented fair 

Of vanity, a wreath for fclf to wear. 

Is profanation of the bafeft kind. 

Proof of a trifling and a worthlefs mind. 

J. Hail Sternhold then and Hopkins hail ! B* Amen. 
If flatt'ry, folly, luft employ the pen. 
If acrimony, flander, and abufe. 
Give it a charge to blacken and traduce 5 
Though Butler's wit, Pope's numbers. Prior's cafe, 
With dl that fancy can invent to pleafe. 
Adorn the polifli'd periods as they fall. 
One Madrigal of their> is worth them alL 

D4 ^. 'Twouia 
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J. 'T would thin the ranks of the poetic tribe. 
To dafli the pen through all that you profcribe. 

5. No matter — ^we could fhift when they \^ere not. 
And Ihould no doubt if they were all forgot. 
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The progress of ERROR. 
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Si quid loquar audiendum. Hor. Lib. 4, Od. a, 

Q I N G mufe (if fuch a theme, fo dark, fo long. 

May find a mufe to grace it with a fong) 
By what unleen and unfufpeded arts. 
The ferpent error twines round human hearts ; 
Tell where (he lurks, beneath what flow'ry (hades. 
That not a glimpfe of genuine light pervades 5 
The poisonous, black, infinuating worm, 
'%ccefsfully conceals her loathfome form. 

Take, 
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Take^ if ye can, ye carelefs and fupine! 
Counfel and caution from a voice like mine j 
Truths that the theorift could never reach. 
And obfervation taught me, I would teach. 

Not all whofe eloquence the fancy fills, 
Mufical as the chime of tinkling^ rills. 
Weak to perform, though mighty to pretend. 
Can trace her rtiazy windings to their end; 
Difcem the fraud beneath the fpecious lure. 
Prevent the danger, or prefcribe the cure. 
The clear harangue, and cold as it is clear. 
Falls foporific on the liftlefs ear ,• 
Like quickfrlver, the rhet'ric they difplay. 
Shines as it runs, but grafp'd at, flips away. 

Placed for his trial on this buftling ftage. 
From thoughtlefs youth to ruminating age. 
Free in his will to chufe or to refufe, 
Man may improve the crifis, or abufe ; 
Elfe, on the fatalifts unrighteous plan. 
Say, to what bar amenable were man ? 



With 



THEFROGRESSOFERROR. 4J 

With nought in charge, he could betray no truft. 
And if he fell, would fall becaufe he muft ; 
If love reward him, or if vengeance ftrikc. 
His recompence in both, unjuft alike. 
Divine authority within his breaft 
Brings every thought, word,, aftion, to the teft^ 
Warns him or prompts, approves him or reftrains^ 
As reafon, or as paflion, takes the reins. 
Heav'n from above, and confcience from within^ 
Cries in his (lartled ear, abftain from fin. 
The world around folicits his defire. 
And kindles in his foul a treacherous fire. 
While all his purpofes and fteps to guard. 
Peace follows virtue as its fure reward j 
And pleafure brings as furely in her train, 
Remorfe and forrow and vindiftive pain. 

Man thus endued with an eleftive voice, 
Muft be fupplied with objefts of his choice. 
Where'er he turns, enjoyment and delight. 
Or prcfent, or in profped, meet his fight; 

Thefc 
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Thefc open on the fpot their honcy*d ftore, 

Thofe call him loudly to purfuit of more. 

His unexhaufted mine, the fordid vice 

Avarice fhows, and virtue is the price. 

Here, various motives his ambition raife, 

PowV, pomp, and f^lendor, and the thirft of praileg 

There beauty wooes him with expanded arms. 

E'en Bacchanalian madnefs has its charms. 

Nor thefe alone, whofe pleafures lefs refin'd. 
Might well alarm the moft unguarded mind. 
Seek to fupplant his unexperienc'd youth. 
Or lead him devious from the path of truth j 
Hourly allurements on his paflions prefs 
Safe in themfelves*, but dang'rous in th' excels. 

Hark ! how it floats upon the dewy air, 
O what a dying, dying clofe was there ! 
*Tis harmony from yon fequefter'd bow'r. 
Sweet harmony that foothes the midnight hour j 
Long ere the charioteer of day had run 
His morning courfe, the enchantment was begun. 

And 
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And he fhall gild yon mountains height again. 
Ere yet the pleafing toil becomes a pain. 

Is this the rugged path, the fteep afcent 
That virtue points to ? Can a life thus fpent 
Lead to the blifs fhe promifes the wife. 
Detach the foul from earth, and fpeed her to the (kics ? 
Ye devotees to your ador'd eraploy, 
Enthufiafts, drunk \yith an unreal joy. 
Love makes the mulic of the bleft above, 
Heav'ns harmony is univerfal love; 
And earthly founds, though fweet and well combined, 
And lenient as foft opiates to the mind, 
LiCave vice and folly unfubdu'd behind. 

Grey dawn appears, the fportfman and his train 
Speckle the bofom of the diftant plain, 
'Tis he, the Nimrod of the neighboring lairs. 
Save that his fcent is lefs acute than their's; 
For perfevering chace, and headlong leaps. 
True beagle as the ftauncheft hound he keeps. 
Charged with the folly of his life's mad fcene. 
He takes offence, and wonders what you mean i 

The 
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The joy, the danger and the toil o'erpays, 
'Tis exercifc, and health and length of days; 
Again impetuous to the field he flies. 
Leaps ev'ry fence but one, there falls and dies; 
Like a flain deer, the tunnbrel brings him home, 
Unmifs*d but by his dogs and by his groom. 
Ye clergy, while your orbit is your place. 
Lights of the world, and ftars of human race ; 
But if eccentric ye forfake your fphere. 
Prodigies, ominous, and view'd with fear ; 
The comet's baneful influence is a dream, 
, Your's real and pernicious in th' extreme. 
What then — are appetites and lufts laid down. 
With the fame eafe that man puts on his gown ? 
Will avVicc and concupifcence give place. 
Charmed by the founds, your rev'rence or your grace ? 
No. But his own engagement binds him faft. 
Or if it does not, brands him to the laft 
What atheifls call'him, a defigning knave, 
A mere church juggler, hypocrite^and flav€# 

Oh 
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Oh laugh, or mourn with me, the rueful jcft, 

A cafTock'd huntfmanj and a fiddling prieft ^ 

He from Italian fongfters takes his cue. 

Set Paul to mufic he Hiall quote fiira too* 

He takes the field, thp matter of the pack 

Cries, well done Saint — and claps him on the back. 

Is this the path of fanftity ? Is this 

To ftand a way-mark in the road to blifi ? 

Himfelf a wand'rcr from the. narrow way. 

His fiUy fheep what wonder if they ftray ? 

Go, caft your ordcris at your Bi(hop*s feet. 

Send your diflionour'd gown to Monmouth-ftrcet, 

The facred funftion, in your hands is made. 

Sad facrilege ! No fundtion but a trade. 

Occiduus is a paftor of renown, 
When he has pray'd and preach'd the fabbath down. 
With wire and catgut he Concludes the day, 
Quav'ring and femiquav'ring care aw'ay. 
The full concerto fwells upon your ear ; * 
All elbows Ihake. Look in, and you would fwear 

The 
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The Babylonian tyrant with a nod 

Had fumnaon*d them to ferve his golden God» 

So well that thought th* employment feems to fuit, 

Pfak'iy and fackbut, dulcimer, and flute. 

Oh fie ! 'tis evangelical and pure, 

Obfcrve each face, how fober and demure, 

Extacy fets her ftamp on ev'ry mien. 

Chins fairn,* and not an eye^-ball to be feen. 

Still I infift, though mufic heretofore 

Has charm'd me much, not even Occiduus more. 

Love, joy and peace, make harmony more meet 

For iabbath ev'nings, and perhaps as fweet. 
Will not the ficklieft flieep of cv'ry flock, 

Refort to this example as a rock. 

There ft:and and juftify the foul abufe 

Of fabbath hours, with plaufible excufe ? 

If apoftolic gravity be free 

To play the fool on Sundays, why not we ? 

If he the tinkling harpfichord regards. 

As inofFenfive, what oflence in cards ? 



Strike 
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Strike up the fiddles, let us all be gay, 
L.aymen have leave ta dance, if parfons j^y. 

Oh Italy t Thy fabbaths wilJ be foon 
Our fabbaths, clos'd with mtrmm'ry and buffoon, 
, Preaching and pranks witl fhafe tti€ motty fcene, 
\Our's parceird otif, as ditee haVe ever been, 
"f od's worfhip and the motantebank between, 
'hat fays the prophet ? Let that d'ay be bleffi 
th holinefs and cortifecratfed reft* 

Tie and bus'nefs both it fliould exclude, 
J, bar the door the moment they intrude j 
Nobly diftinguiih'd above all the fix. 
By deeds in^ which the world muft never mix. 
Hear him again; He tails it a delight, 
A day of luxury, obferv'd aright. 
When the glad foul is made heav'ns welcome gueft. 
Sits banquetting, and God provides the feaft. 
But triflers afe engaged and cannot come; 
Their anfwer to the call is — Not at home. 

Oh the dear pleafures of the velvet plain, 
^Thf painted tablets, dealt and dealt again. 

E 
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Cards with what rapture, and the polifh'd die. 
The yawning chafin of indolence fupply I 
Then to the dance, and make the fober moon 
Witnefs of joys that fliun the fight of noon. 
Blame, cynic, if you can, quadrille or ball. 
The fnug clofe party, or the Iplendid hall. 
Where night, down-ftooping from her eboa throne. 
Views conilellations brighter than her own. 
*Tis innocent, and harmlefs, and rcfin'd. 
The balm oi care, elyfium of the mind. 
Innocent ! Oh if venerable time 
Slain at the foot of plcafure, be no crime. 
Then with his filver beard and magic wand. 
Let Comus rife Archbifhop of the land. 
Let him your rubric and your feafts prefcribe. 
Grand metropolitan of all the tribe. 

Of manners rough, and courfe athletic caft. 
The rank debauch fuits Clodio's filthy tafte, 
RufiUus, exquifitely fiDrm'd by rule, 
Not of the moral, but the dancing fchool, 

Woockrft 
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Wonders at Clodio*s foUicSj^ in a tone 

As tragical, as others at his own. 

He cannot drink five bottles, bilk the fcorc. 

Then kill a conftable, and drink five more; 

But he can draw a pattern, make a tart. 

And has the ladies etiquette by heart. 

Go, fool, and arm in arm with Clodio, plead 

Your caufe, before a bar yoU little dread ; 

But know, the law that bids the drunkard die^ 

Is far too juft to pafs the trifler by. 

Both baby-fcatur'd and of infant Hec, 

Viewed from a diftance, and with heedlcfk eyes, 

FoUy and innocence are fo alike^ 

The difference, though effential, fails to ftrikb 

Yet folly ever has a vacant ftare, 

A fimpVing countenance, and a trifling air; .^ 

But innocence, fedate, ferene, ereft. 

Delights us, by engaging our refpeft. 

Man, nature's gueft by invitation fweet. 

Receives from her both appetite and treat, 



Hja THE PROGRESS OF ERROR. 

But if he play the'gluttoh and exceedj 

His benefaftrefs bluflies at the deed. 

For nature,^ nice, as lib'ral to difpcnfe. 

Made nothing but a brute the flave of fenfe. 

Daniel ate pulfe by choice, exaniple rare ! 

Heav'n blefs'd the youth, and made him frefti and fair.' 

Gorgonius fits, abdominous and wan. 

Like a fat fquab upon a Chinefe fan : 

He fnufFs far off th' anticipated joy. 

Turtle and ven'fon all his thoughts employ. 

Prepares for rneals, as jockies take a fweat. 

Oh naufeous ! an emetic for a whet — 

Will Providence overlook the wafted good ? 

Temperance were no virtue if he could. 

That pleafures, therefore, or what fuch we call. 
Are hurtful,' is a truth confefs'd by all. 
And fome, that feem to threaten virtue lefs. 
Still hurtful, in ih' abufe, or by th* exccfs. 

Is man then only for his torment plac'd. 
The centre of 'delights be may not tafte ? 
* • ^ ' Like 
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Like fabled Tantalus condcmn'd to hear. 
The precious ftreath ftill purling in his ear. 
Lip-deep in what he longs for, arid yet curft 
With prohibition and perpetual third ? 
No, wrangler— deftitute of ftiame and fehfe, ] 
The precept that enjoins him abftinence. 
Forbids him none but the licentious joy, 
Whofe fruit, though fair, tempts only to deftroy. 
Remorfe, the fatal egg by pleafure laid 
In every bofdm where her neft is made, 
Hatch'd by the beams of truth denies him reft. 
And provc3 a raging fcorpion in his breaft. 
No pleafure ? Are domeftic comforts dead ? 
Are all the namelefs fweets of friendlhip fled ? 
Has time worn out, or falhion put to Iharae 
Good fenfe, good health, good Confcience, and good fame ? 
All thefe belong to virtue, and all prove 
That virtue has a title to your love, i 
Have you no touch of pity, that the poor 
Stand ftarv'd at your inhofpitablc door ? . . ' : 

E3 Or 
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Or if yourfelf too fcfintBy fupplicd 
Need help5 let honeft induftiy provide- 
Earn, if you want j if you abound, impart^ 
Thefe both arc pleafurci? to the feeling hearty 
No pleafure ? Has fome fickly eaftern waftc 
Sent us a wind to parch us at a blail ? 
Can Britiih paradife no fcenes afford 
To pleafe her fated and indifl *rent lord ? 
Are fweet philofopby's enjoyments run 
Quite to the lees ? And has religion none ? 
Brutes capable, would tell you 'tis a lie. 
And judge you from the kennel and the ftye* 
Delights like thefe, ye fenfual and profane. 
Ye are bid, begg'd, befought to entertain -, 
Caird fo thefe cKryftal ^reams, do ye turn off 
Obfcene, to fwill and fwallow at a trough ? 
Envy the beaft then, on whom heav'n bellows 
Your pleafures, with no curfes in the clofe. 

Pleafure admitted in undue degree, 
Enflaves the will, nor leaves the judgment fretf. 



'tis 
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^Tis not alone the grape's enticing juice. 
Unnerves the moral pow'rs and mars their ufcj 
Ambition, avVice, and the luft of fame. 
And woman, lovely woman, does the fame. 
The hcarc, furrender*d to the ruling pow'r 
Of fome ungovern*d palBon ev'ry hour. 
Finds by degrees, the truths that once bore fway. 
And all their deep impreilion wear away. 
So coin grows fmooth, in traffic current pafs'd. 
Till Caefar*s image is cffac'd at laft. 

The breach, though fmall at firft, foon opening wide. 
In rufties folly with a fulUmoon tide. 
Then welcome errors of whatever fize. 
To juftify it by a thoufand lies. 
As creeping ivy clings to wood or ftone. 
And hides the ruin that it feeds upon. 
So fophiftry, cFeaves clofe to, and protefts 
Sin's rotten trunk, concealing its defeds. 
Mortals whofe plcafures are their only care, 
Firft wifh to be imposed on, and then are, 

E 4 And 
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And left the fulfome artifice (hould fail, 
Themfelves will hide its coarfenefs with % veH. 
Not more induftrioqs are the juft and true 
To give to virtue what is virtue's due. 
The praife of wifiiom> comelinef* and worth. 
And call her charms to public notice forth. 
Than vice's mean and dilingcnudus race, 
To hide the fliocking features of her face. 
Her form with c^refs and lotion they repair. 
Then kifs their idol and pronounce her fair* 

. The facre^ implement I now employ 
Might prove a mifchief or at beft a lay, 
A trifle if it move but to araufe. 
But if to wrong the judgment and abufe, 
Worfe than a poignard in the bafeft handg> 
It ftabs at once the mor^b of a Isjnd 

Ye writers of what? nojote witk f^fcty ^eSds, 
Footing it in the dance that f^ncy lead^ : 
Ye novclifts who mar what ye would n^nd. 
Sniveling and driv'ling foliy widiout end,. 



Whofe 
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Whofe correfponding miffes fill the ream 
With fcntimental frippery and dream. 
Caught in a delicate foft filken net 
By fomelew'd Earl, or rakehcU Baronet i 
Ye pimps, who under virtue's fair pretence, . 
Steal to the clofet of young innocence, 
And teach her, unexperienc'd yet and green. 
To fcribblc as you fcribbrd at fifteen 5 
Who kindling a combuftion of defire. 
With fome cold moral think to quench the fire, 
Though all your engineering proves in vain. 
The dribbling ftream ne'er pots it out again. 
Oh that a verfc bad pow'r, and could command 
Far, far away, thcfc flcfh-flics- of the l^nd. 
Who fatten without mercy on the fair. 
And fuck, and leave a craving maggot there. 
Howe'er di%uis'd th' inflammatory tale, 
And covered with a fine fpun %ecious veil. 
Such writersi and fuch readers owe the guft 
And relifhi of their pleafuw all to luft. • - 



But 
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But t)ie mufe> cagle-pinion'd, has in view 
A quariy more important ftill than you ; 
Down down the wind (he Iwims and fails away. 
Now ftoops upon it, and now grafps the prey. 

Pctronius ! all the mufes weep for thee. 
But cv'ry tear (hall fcald thy memory. 
The graces too, while virtue at their (hrine. 
Lay bleeding under that foft hand of thine. 
Felt each a mortal (lab in her own breaft. 
Abhorred the facrifice, and curs'd the pric(l. 
Thou poli(h'd and high-fini(h*d foe to truth. 
Gray beard corrupter of our lift'hing youth. 
To purge and (kim away the filth of vice. 
That (b refin'd it might the more entice. 
Then pour it on the morals of thy fon 
To taint bis heart, was worthy of thine own, 
Now while the poifon all high life pervades. 
Write if thou carfft one letter from the (hades. 
One, and one only, charg'd with deep regret. 
That thy worft pjut, thy principles live yet i 



One 



One fad epiftle thence, may cure mankind^ 
Of the plague fpread by bundles kft behind* 

'Tis granted) and no plainer truth appears, 
* Our molt important are our earlieft years ; 
•The mind impreflible and foft, with eafc 
Imbibes and copies what (he hears and leesj 
And through life's labyrinth holds fail, the clue 
That education gives her, falfe or true. 
Plants rais'd with tcndernefs are ieldom flxong^ 
Man's coltifli difpofition afks the thong. 
And without difcipline the fav'rite child. 
Like a negleded forefter runs wild. 
But we, as if good qualities would grow 
Spontaneous, cake but little pains to fbw ; 
We give fbme latin and a fmatch of greek, 
Teach him to fence and figure twice a week, 
And having done we think, the beft ^e can, 
Praifc his proficiency and dub him man. 

From fchool to Cam or Ifis, and thence home. 
And thence with all convenient fpeed to Rome, 

With 



6q. the progress 6F ERItO.lt* 

With rev'rend tutdr dad in habit lay, 

To teazc for calh and quarrel with all day i 

With memorandum-book for ev'ry town. 

And ev'ry poft, and where the chaife broke down : 

His ftock, a few French phrafes got by hearty 

With much to learn, but nothing to impart. 

The youth obedient to his fire*s commands 

Sets off a wandVer into foreign lands : 

Surpriz'd at all they meet, the gofling pair 

With awkward gait, ftretch'd neck, and filly ftare, 

Difcover huge cathedrals built with ftone. 

And fteeples tow'ring high much like our ownj 

But (how peculiar light by many a grin 

At popifh pra&ices obferv*d within. 

Ere long, fome bowing, finrrking, fmart Abb^, 
Remarks two loiterers that have loft their way. 
And being always prim'd with politejfe 
For men of their appearance and addrefs. 
With moch compaflion undertakes the talk, 
To tell them more than they h^e wit to a(k s 

Points 
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Points to infcriptioRS wherefbe'cr they tread^ 
Such as when legible were never read. 
But being cankered now and half worn out, 
Craze antiquarian brains with endkis doubt : 
Some hcadlefs hero, or fomc Caefar Ihows— 
Defedive only in his Roman nofe 5 
Exhibits*ekvations, drawings, plans. 
Models of Herculanean pots and pans. 
And fells them medals, which if neither rare 
Nor ancient, will be fo, prefcrv'd with care. 

Strange the recital ! from whatever caufe 
His great improvement and new lights he draws. 
The Squire, once bafhful, is fliame-fac'd no more. 
But teems with powVs he never felt before : • 
Whether increas'd momentum, and the fdrce 
With which from clime to clime lie fped his courfe. 
As axles fometimes kindk as they go, 
Chaf'd him and brought dull nature to a glowj 
Or whether clearer fkies and fofter air 
That make Italian flow*rs fo fweet and faiv, 
^ Frelh'ning 
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Frcfh'ning his lazy ipirits as he ran. 
Unfolded genially and ipread the man ; 
Returning he proclaims by many a grace. 
By ihrugs and ftrangc contortions of his face. 
How much a dunce that has been fent to roam^ 
Excels a dunce that has been kept at home. 

Accomplifliments have taken virtue*s place, 
.And wifdom falls before exterior grace j 
We flight the precious kernel of the ftone. 
And toil to polifli its rough coat alone* 
A juft deportment, manners grac'd with eafe. 
Elegant phrafe, and figure form'd to pleafc. 
Are qualities that feem to comprehend 
Whatever parents, guardians, fchools intend ; 
Hence an unfurnilh'd and a lidlefs mind. 
Though bufy, trifling ; empty, though refined $ 
Hence all that interferes, and dares to clafli 
With indolence and luxury, is trafli ; 
While learning, once the man*s exclufive pride. 
Seems yerging faft towards the female fide* 

learning 
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Learning itfclf received into a mind 
By nature weakj or vicioufly inclin'd^ 
Serves but to lead philoibphers aftray. 
Where children would with eale difcern the way. 
And of all arts fagacious dupes invent. 
To cheat themfelves and gain the world's aflent^ 
The worll is fcripture warp'd from its intend 

The carriage bowls along and all are pleased 
If Tom be fobery and the wheels well greas'd|^ 
But if the rogue have gone a cup to far» 
L^ft out his linch-pin, or forgot his tar. 
It fuffers interruption and delay^ 
And meets with hindrance in the fmoothell way. 
When fome hypothefis abfurd and vain 
Has fillM with all its fumes a critic's brain^ 
The text that forts not with his darling whim^ 
Though plain to others^ is obfcure to him. 
The will made fubjed to a lawlefs force. 
All is irregular, and out of courfe ; 
And judgment drunk, and brib'dtolofe his way. 
Winks hard, and talks of darkncfs at noon-day. 

A critic 



't4 T^* I^ROGrRBSd OF ERJI6R; 

A critic on the facred book, fhouM be * 
Candid and learned, difpaflicmate and free i 
Free from the wayward bias bigots fee!. 
From faircy's influence, and intemperate zed : 
0ut above all, (or ict the wretch refrain> 
Kor touch the page he cannot but profane) 
J^ree from the domineering powV of luft ; 
A lewd interpretief is never juft. 

Howcftrall I fpeak tlree, or thy pow> addrefsi 
Thou God of 'our idolatry, the prefs ? 
By thee, religion, liberty and'laws. 
Exert their influence, and advance their caufe ; "^ 
By thee,*'worfe plagues than- Pharadv's land bcfel, 
Difiiis'd, make earth the veflibule of. hell : ' 
Thou fountain, at which drink the good and wife^ 
Thou evcr-bub^ling fpring-of endleft lies. 
Like Eden's dread probationary tree. 
Knowledge of good and evil- is from thee. 

No wild enthufiaft ever yet could refl:. 
Till half mankind were like himfelf poflrfs'd. 

Phirofopliei4 
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Philofophers, who darken and J)ut out 

Eternal truth by everlafting doubt^ 

Church quacks, with paflSons under no conirrtartd. 

Who fill the world with dodrines contraband, 

DifcovVers of they know not what, confin'd 

Within no bounds, the blind that lead the blind, 

To ftreams of popular opinion drawn, 

Depofit in thole fhallows, all their ipawn^ 

The wriggling fry foon fill the creeks around. 

Poisoning the waters where their fwarms abound ; 

Scorn'd by the nobler tenants of the flood. 

Minnows and gudgeons gorge th* unwholfome food* 

The propagated myriads fpread fo faft. 

E'en Leuwenhock himfelf would ftand aghaft. 

Employed to calculate th* enormous fum. 

And own his crab-computifig pow'rs o'ercomcf. 

Is this Hyperbole ? The World well known. 

Your fober thoughts will hardly find it one. 

Frclh confidence the fpcculatift takes 
jErom ev'ry hair-brain*d prdfclyte he fnakes. 

Vol. I. F And 
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And therefore prints, Himfelf but half deceived, 
'Till others have the foothing tale believ'd. 
Hence comment after comment, Ipun as fine 
As bloated fpiders draw the flimly line. 
Hence the fame word that bids our lufts obey. 
Is mifapplied to fanftify their fway. 
If ftubbprn Greek refufe to be his friend, 
Hebrew or Syriac Ihall be forc'd to bend ; 
If languages and copies all cry, No- 
Somebody proved it centuries ago. 
Like trout purfued, the critic in deipair 
Darts to the mud and finds his fafety there. 
Women, whom cuftom has forbid to fly 
The fcholar*s pitch (the fcholar beft knows why) 
With all the fimple and unlettered poor. 
Admire his learning, and almofl: adore. 
Whoever errs> the prieft can ne'er be wrong. 
With fuch fine words familiar to his tongue. 
Ye ladies ! (for indifferent in your caufc, 
I fhould deferve to forfeit all applaufe) 



What^ 
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Whatever fhocks, or gives the leaft offence 

To virtue, dfelicacy, truth or fenfe, 

(Try the criterion, 'tis a faithful guide) 

Nor has, nor can have fcriptur^ on its fide. 
None but an author knows an author's cares, 
[ Or fancy's fondnefs for the child fhc bears* 
f Comnnitted once into the public arms, 
[ The baby feems to fhiile with added charms, 
; Like fomething precious ventured far from fhorc, 
f *Tis valued for the danger's fake the more. 

He views it with Complacency fupreme, 
I Solicits kind attention to his dream, 
! And daily more enamoured of the cheat. 

Kneels, and afks heav'n to blcfs the dear deceift 
1 So one, whofe flory ferves at leafl to fhow, 
[ Men lov'd their own productions loiig ago> 
I Woo'd an unfeeling ftatue for his wife. 

Nor refted till the gods had giv'n it life. 

If fome mere driv'ler fuck the fugar*d fib. 

One that ftill needs his leading-firing and bib, 

F2 And 
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And praife his genius, he is foon repaid 
In praife applied to the fame part, his head. 
For 'tis a rule that holds for ever true. 
Grant me difcernment, and I grant it you. 

Patient of contradidtion as a child. 
Affable, humble, diffident and mild, 
Such was Sir Ifaac, and fuch Boyle and Locke, 
Your blund'rer is as fturdy as a rock. 
The creature is fo fure to kick and bite, 
A muleteer's the man to fet him right, 
Firft appetite enlifts him truth's fworn foe. 
Then obftinate felf-will confirms him fo. 
Tell him he wanders, that his error leads 
To fatal ills, that though the path he treads 
Be flow'ry, and he fee no caufe of fear. 
Death and the pains of hell attend him there j 
In vain ; the flave of arrogance and pride. 
He has no hearing on the prudent fide. 
His ftill refuted quirks he ftill repeats. 
New rais'd objedions with new quibbles meets. 



'Till 
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Till finking in the quickfand he defends. 
He dies difputing, and the conteft ends ; 
But not the mifchicfs ; they, ftill left behind. 
Like thiftle-fecds, are fown by ev'ry wind. 

Thus men go wrong with an ingenious fkill. 
Bend the ftraight rule to their own crooked will. 
And with a clear and Ihining kmp fupplied, 
Firft put it out, then take it for a guide. 
Halting on crutches of unequal fize. 
One leg by truth fupported, one by lies. 
They fidle to the goal with awkward pace. 
Secure of nothing, byt to lofe the race^ 

Faults in the life, breed errors in the brain> 

And thcfcj^ reciprocally, thofe again. 

The ttxind and conduft mutually imprint 

And ftamp their image in each other's miixt ; 

Each, fire and dam, of an infernal race. 

Begetting and conceiving sill that's bafe. 

* 
None fends his arrow to the mark in view, 

Wbofe hand is feeble, or his aim untrue, 

F^ For 
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For though e*er yet the fhaft is op the wing. 
Or when it firft forfakes th' elaftic firing. 
It err but little from th* intended line. 
It falls at laft, far wide of his defign : 
So he who feeks a manfion in the Iky, 
Muft watch his purpofe with a ftedfaft eye. 
That prize belongs to none but the fincere. 
The leaft obliquity is fatal here. 

With caution tafte the fweet Circaean cup. 
He that fips often, at laft drinks it up. 
Habits are foon afluai'd, but when we ftrivc 
To ftrip them off, *tis being flay*d alive. 
Caird to the temple of impure delight. 
He that abftains, and he alone does right. 
If a wifli wander that way, call it home. 
He cannot long be fafe, whofe wiQies roam. 
But if you pafs the threftold, you are caught. 
Die then, if pow*r Almighty fave you not : 
There hard'ning by degrees, till double fteel'd. 
Take leave of iiature*s God, and God reveal'd. 



Then 
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Then laugh at all you trembrd at before. 
And joining the free-thinkers brutal roar. 
Swallow the two grand noftrums they difpenfe. 
That fcripture lies, and blafphcmy is fenfe : 
If clemency revolted by abufe 
Be damnable, then, damn'd without excufe. 

Some dream that they can filence when they will 
The ftorm of paffion, and fay, Peace^ leftill\ 
But *^ Thus far and no farther ^^^ when addrcfs'd 
To the wild wave, or wilder human breaft. 
Implies authority th^t never can. 
That never ought to be the lot of man. 

But mufe forbear, long flights forebode a fall. 
Strike on the deep-ton'd chord the fum of all. 

Hear the juft law, the judgment of the (kies ! 
He that hates truth Ihall be the dupe of lies. 
And he that will be cheated to the laft, 
Delufions, ftrong as hell, fhall bind him fafl:. 
But if the wand'rer his miflake difcern. 
Judge his own ways, and figh for a return, 

F 4 Bewilder'd 
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Bewildcr'd once, muft he bewail his lofs 
For ever and for ever ? No — the crofs. 
There, and there only (though the deift rave. 
And atheift, if earth bear fo bafe a flave) 
There, and there only, is the pow*r to fave. 
rThere no delufive hope invites defpair. 
No mock'ry meets you, no deception there. 
The fpells and charms that blinded you before. 
All vaniik there, and fafcinate no more. 

I am no preacher, let this hint fufBce, 
The crofs once feen, is death to ev'ry vice : 
Elfe he that hung there, fufFer'd all his pain, 
Bled^ groan'd, and agonized, and died in vain. 



T R U T ft 
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Penfentur trutind. Hor. 

Tl ^ AN, on the dubious waves of error tofs'd. 

His fliip half foundered and his compafs loft. 
Sees far as human optics may command, 
A fleeping fog, and fancies it dry land : 
Spreads all his canvafs, ev'ry finew plies. 
Pants for't, aims at it, enters it, and dies. 
Then farewell all felf-fatisfying fchemes. 
His well-built fyftems, philofophic dreams. 

Deceitful 
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Deceitful views of future blifs, farewell ! 
He reads his fentence at the flames of hell. 

Hard lot of man ! to toil for the reward 
Of virtue, and yet lofe it — wherefore hard ? 
He that would win the race, muft guide his horfe 
Obedient to the cuftoms of the courfe, 
Elfe, though unequall'd to the goal he flies^ 
A meaner than himfelf Ihall gain the prize, 
Grace leads the right way, if you chufe the wrong. 
Take it and perilh, but reftrain your tongue j 
Charge not, witk light fufiicient and left free, x 
Your wilful fuicide on God's decree. 

Oh how unlike the complex works of man, 
Heav'ns eafy, artlefs, unincumbered plan ! 
No meretricious graces to beguile. 
No cluft'ring ornamjents to clog the pile. 
From oftentation as from wealcnefs free. 
It ftands like the caerulean arch we fee, 
Majeftic in its own fimplicity. 
Infcrib'd above the portal, from afar 
Confpicuous as the brightnefs of a ftaf. 



} 
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Legible only by the light they give. 
Stand the foul-quick'ning words — believe and livj^^ 
Too many, fhock*d at what fhould charm them moft, 
Defpife the plain direftion and are loft. 
Heav'n on fuch terms ! they cry with proud difdain. 
Incredible, impoflible, and vain- 
Rebel becaufe 'tis eafy to obey. 
And fcorn, for its own fake, the gracious way, 
Thefe are the fober, in whofe cooler brains 
Some thought of immortality remains; 
The reft too bufy or too gay, to wait 
On the fad theme, their everlafting ftate. 
Sport for a day and perifh in a night. 
The foam upon the waters not fo light. 

Who judg*d the Pharifee ? What odious caufe 
Expos'd him to the vengeance of the laws ? 
Had he fcduc*d a virgin, wronged a friend. 
Or rtabb'd a man to ferve fome private end ? 
Was blafphemy his fin ? Or did he ftray 
From the ftridt duties of die facred day ? 

Sit 
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Sit long and late at the carouGng board ? 

(Such were the fins with which he charg'd his Lord) 

No — the man's morals were exacts what then ? 

*Twas his ambition to be fcen of men ; 

His virtues were his pride ; and that one vice. 

Made all his virtues gewgaws of no price j 

He wore them as fine trappings for a fliow, 

A praying, fynagogue frequenting beau. 

The fclf-applauding bird, the peacock fee- 
Mark what a fumptuous Pharifec is he ! 
Meridian fun-beams tempt him to unfold 
His radiant glories, azure, green, and gold : 
He treads as if fome folemn mufic near. 
His meafur'd fl;ep were governed by his ear. 
And feems to fay, ye meaner fowl, give place, 
I am all fplendor, dignity, and grace. 

Not fo the pheafant on his charms prcfumes. 
Though he too has a glory in his plumes. 
He, chriftian like, retreats with modeft mein. 
To the clofe copfe or far fequefter'd green. 



And fhines without defiring to be fecn. 
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The plea of works, as arrogant and vain, 
Heav'n turns from with abhorrence and diidain : 
Not more affronted by avowed negleft. 
Than by the mere diflemblers fcign'd refpeft. 
What is all righteoufnefs that men devife. 
What, but a fordid bargain for the flcies ? 
But Chrift asfoon would abdicate his own. 
As ftoop from heav'n to fell the proud a throne. 

His dwelling a recefs in fome rude rock. 
Book, beads, and maple-difh his meagre ilockt 
In ftiirt of hair and weeds of canvafs drefs'd. 
Girt with a bell-rope that the Pope has blefs'd, 
Aduft with ftripes told out for ev*ry crime. 
And fore tormented long before his time. 
His pray'r preferred to f^nts that cannot aid. 
His praife poflpon'd, and never to be paid. 
Sec the fage hermit, by mankind admir'd,^ 
With all that bigotry adopts, infpir'd. 
Wearing out life in his religious whim. 
Till bis religious whimfy wears out him. 

Kis 
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His works, -his abftin^nee, his zeal allow'd. 
You think him humble, God accounts him proud j 
High In demand, though lowly in pretenc^^ 
Of all his conduft, this the genuine fenfe — 
My penitential ftripes, my ftreaming blood 
Have purchas'd heaven, and prove my title good. 

Turn eaftward now, and fancy Ihall apply 
To your weak fight her telefcopic eye. 
The Bramin kindles on his own bare head 
The facred fire, felf-torturing his trade ^ 
His voluntary pains, fevere and long. 
Would give a barbarous air to Britifti fong j 
No grand inquifitor could worfe invent. 
Than he contrive to fuflfer, well ccmtent. 

"Which is the faintlier worthy of the two ? 
Paft all difpute, yon anchorite fay you. 
Your fentence and mine differ. What's a name ? 
I fay the Bramin has the fairer claim; 
If fuftVings, fcripture no where recommends, 
Devis'd by felf to anfwer felfifh ends. 



Give 
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Give faintlhip, then all Europe muft agree. 
Ten ftarvling hermits fuffer kfs than he. 

The truth is (if the truth may fuit your ear. 
And prejudice have left a paflage clear) 
Pride has attained its moft luxuriant growth. 
And poifon*d every virtue in them both. 
Pride may be pamper'd while the flefh grows lean ; 
Humility may clothe an Englifh Dean; 
That grace was Cowper's— his confefs'd by ail- 
Though plac'd in golden Durham's fecond ftalU 
Not all the plenty of a bilhop's board. 
His palace, and his lacquey's, and, my Lx)rd ! 
More nourifli pride, that condefcending vice. 
Than abftinence, and beggary, and lice : 
It thrives in mifery, and abundant grows 
In mifery fools upon themfelves impofe. 

But why before us, Proteflants, produce 
An Indian myftic or a French reclufe ? 
Their fin is plain, but what have we to fear. 
Reformed and well inftrufted ? You Ihall hear. • 

Yon 
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Yon ancient prude, whofe withered features (how' 
She might be young fome forty years ago. 
Her elbows pinion'd clofe upon her hips. 
Her head ereft, her fan upon her lips, 
^er eye-brows arch'd, her eyes both gone aftray ' 
To watch yon ara'rous couple in their play. 
With boney and unkerchief 'd neck defies 
The rude inclemency of wintry Ikies, 
And fails with lappet-head and mincing airs 
Duely at clink of bell, to morning pray'rs. 
To thrift and parfimony much inclin'd. 
She yer allows herfelf that boy hehind ; 
The fbiv'ring urchin, bending as he goes. 
With flip-fhod heels, and dew drop at his nofc i 
His predeceflbrs coat advanc*d to wear, 
Which future pages are yet doomed to fliare^ 
Carries her bible tuck*d beneath his arm. 
And hides his hands to keep his fingers warm* 

She, half an angel in her own account. 
Doubts not hereafter with the faints to mount, 

Though 
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Though not a grace appears on ftridcft fearch, 

Buc that Ihe faib^ and item^ goes to church. 

Confcious of age (he recollefts her youth. 

And tellSj not always with an eye to truth. 

Who Ipann'd her waift, and who, where'er he came, 

ScrawFd upon glafs Mifs Bridget's lovely name, 

Who ftole her flipper, fill'd it with tokay. 

And drank the little bumper every day. 

Of temper as invenom'd as an afp, 

Ccnforious, and her every word a waip. 

In faithful mem'ry flie records the crimes , 

Or real, or fiditious, of the times> 

Laughs at the reputations flie. has tom> 

And holds them dangling at arms length in fcom# 

Such are the fruits of fanftimonious pride> 
Of malice fed while flefli is mortified^ 
Take, Madam, the reward of all yoiir prayVs, 
Where hermits and where Braminsmeet with theirs; 
Your portion is with them : nay, never frown. 
But, if you pleafe, fome fathoms lower down* 

Vol. I. G . Artift 
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Artift attend — ^yowr brufhea and your paint— • 
Produce them— take a chair — now draw a Saint# 
Oh forrowful and fad ! tiie fbreauniiig tear$ 
Channel her cheeks, a Niobc appears. 
Is this a Saint ? Throw tints and all away. 
True piety is chearful as the day. 
Will weep indeed and heave a pitying groan 
For others woes, bttt fmiks xtpm her own. 

What purpofe has the king of faints in view ? 
Why falls the gofpel like a gracious dew? 
To call up plenty from the teeming earth. 
Or curfe the dcfart with a tenfold dearth ? 
Is it that Adam's offspring may be fav'd 
From fervile fear, or be the cnbrc enflav'd ? 
To loofe* the links that gall'd mankind before. 
Or bind them f after, on, md add ftill mom ? 
The freeborn Chriftian has no chains to ptow. 
Or if a chain, the golden one of love i 
No fear attends to quench his glowing fires> 
What fear he feels, his gratitude infpires. 



Shalt 
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Shall he for fuch cJclivVance freely wrought^ 
Recompeneie ill ? He trembles at the thought : 
His mafter's int'reft and his own combin'd. 
Prompt ev'ry ipovemf nt of his h^art and mind 5 
Thought, word, and deed, his liberty evince. 
His freedom is the (tcedom of a prince, 
Man's obligations infinite, of courfe 
His life Ihould prove that he perceives their force. 
His utrrioft he e^n render U but fmall> 
The principle and motive all in aU. 
You have tvro fcrvants — Tqui, an arch, fly rogue. 
From top to toe the Geta now in vogues 
Genteel in figure, ^afy in addrrfs. 
Moves without noife, and fwift as an exprefss 
Reports a meflage with a pleafing grace. 
Expert in all thp duties of his place : 
Say, on wha,t hinge docs his pbedienc^ move ? 
Has he a world of gratitude and love ? 
No, not a fpark— 'tis all mere (harpers play ; 
■ He Hkcs your houfe, your houfemaid and your pay ; 

G 2 Reduce 
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Reduce his wages, or get rid of her, 

Tom quits you, with, your moft obedient Sir— 

The dinner fervid,' Charles takes his ufual ftand, 
Watches your eye, anticipates command. 
Sighs if perhaps your appetite fhould fail. 
And if he but fufpefts a frown, turns pale ; 
Confults all day your int'reft and your eafe. 
Richly rewarded if he can but pleafe. 
And proud to make his firm attachment known. 
To fave your life would nobly rifque his own* 

Now, which ftands higheft in your ferious 
thought ? 
Charles, without doubt, fay you— and fo he ought j 
One adt that from a thankful heart proceeds. 
Excels ten thoufand mercenary deeds. 

Thus heav'n approves as honeft and fincerc. 
The work of genVous love and filial fear. 
But with averted eyes th* omnifcient judge. 
Scorns the bale hireling and the flavilh drudge. 

Where 
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Where dwell thefe matchlefi Saints ? Old Curio 



} 



cnes — 
Ev*n at your fide. Sir, and before your eyes. 
The favoured few, the enthufiafts you defpife. 
And pleas'd at heart becaufe on holy ground. 
Sometimes a canting hypocrite is found. 
Reproach a people with his fingle fall. 
And caft his filthy raiment at them all. 
Attend — ^an apt fimilitude fhall fhow. 
Whence fprings the condu6t that offends you fo. 
See where it fmokes along the founding plain. 
Blown all aflant, a driving, dafhing rain. 
Peal upon peal redoubling all around. 
Shakes it again and fader to the ground. 
Now flafhing wide, now glancing as in play. 
Swift beyond thought the lightnings dart away; 
Ere yet it came the traveller urg'd his fleed. 
And hurried, but with unfuccefsful fpeed. 
Now drench'd throughout, and hopelefs of his cafe. 
He drops the rein, and leaves him to his paces 

G 3 Suppofe 
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Suppoie, iinlook'd for in a fcene fo rude. 
Long hid by interpofing. hill or wood. 
Some manfion, neat and elegantly drefs'd. 
By fome kind hofpit^ble. heart poffefs*d. 
Offer him warmth, fecurity, and reft j 
Think with what pleafure, fafe and at his eafe. 
He hears the tempeft howling in the trees. 
What glowing thanks his lips and heart employ, 
While danger paft is turned to prefent joy. 
So fares it with the finner when he feels, 
A growing dread df vengeance at his heels. 
His confcience, like a glafly lake before, 
Lafli'd into foaming waves begins to roar. 
The law grown clamorous, though filent long. 
Arraigns him, charges him with every wrong, 
Afferts the rights of his offended Ix)rd, 
And death or reftitution is the word j 
The laft impolfible, he fears the firft. 
And having well deferv*d, expefts the worft. 
Then welcome refuge, and a peaceful home. 
Oh for a Ihelter from the wrath to come ! 



Crufh 
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Crufli me yc rocks, ye falliiag moimtams hide, 
Or bury me in ocean's aagry tide— • 
The fcrutiny of tljofe ali-&eing eyes 
1 dare not— ^aad you fteed not, God replies ; 
The remedy you want I fredy giw^ 
The book fhall teach you, read, believe and live : 
'Tis done — the raging ftorm is heard no noore, 
Mercy receives him on her peaceful (hore. 
And juftice, guardian of the dread command. 
Drops the red vengeance from his willing hand, 
A foul redeem'd demands a life of praife. 
Hence the complexion of his future days. 
Hence a demeanor holy and unfpeck'd. 
And the world's hatred as its fure efFeft. 
Some lead a life unblamcable and juft. 
Their own dear virtue, their unfhaken truft. 
They never fm — or if (as all offend) 
Some trivial flips their daily walk attend. 
The poor are near at hand, the charge is frnaH 
A flight gratuity atones for ail. 

G 4 For 



88, TRUTH, 

For though the Pope has loft his intVeft here. 

And pardons* are not fold as once they were. 

No Papift more defirous to compound. 

Than Ibme grave Cnners upon Englifh ground : 

That plea refuted, other quirks they feek, 

Mercy is infinite, and man is weak. 

The future fhall obliterate the paft. 

And heav'n no doubt fhall be their home at laft. 

Come then-^a ftill, fmall whifper in your ear. 
He has no hope who never had a fear j 
And he that never doubted of his ftate. 
He may perhaps — perhaps he may — too late. 

The path to blifs abounds with many a fnarc. 
Learning is one, and wit, however rare : 
The Fiienchman, firft in literary fame, 
(Mention him if you pleafe — ^Voltaire ? the fame) 
With fpirit, genius, eloquence fupplicd, 
Liv'd long, wrote much, laugh'd heartily and diedi 
The fcripture was his jeft-book, whence he drew 
Bon mots to gall the Chriftian and the Jew : 



An 
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An infidel in health, but what when fick ? 
Oh then, a text would touch him at the quick ; 
View him at Paris in his laft career. 
Surrounding throngs the demi-gCKi revere. 
Exalted on his pedeftal of pride. 
And fum'd with frankincenfe on ev'ry fide. 
He begs their flattVy with his lateft breath, 
-And fmother'd in't at laft, is prais'd to death, 
•Yon cottager who weaves at her own door. 
Pillow and bobbins all her little ftore, 
' Content though mean, and chearful if not gay. 
Shuffling her threads about the live-long day, 
Juft earns a fcanty pittance, and at night / 

Lies down fecure, her heart and pocket light; / 
She, for her humble fphere by nature fit, / 

Has little underftanding, and no wit. 
Receives no praife, but though her lot be fuch, 
Toilfome and indigent) (be renders much ; 
Juft knows, and knows no more, her Bible true, 
A truth the brilliant Frenchman never knew $ 

Anil 
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And in that charter reaifc with fpArkling eyes. 
Her tkk to a trea&re in the fkies. 

Oh happy peafant I Oh unhappy band 1 
His the mere tinfel, lier'sthe rich reward ^ 
He prais'd perhaps for ages yet to corfae. 
She never heard pf half a miie from kome; 
He loft in errors his vain heart prefers. 
She fafe in the fimplicity of hers. 

Not many wife, rich, noble, or profound- 
In fcience, win one inch of lieav'niy ground : 
And is it not a mortifying thought 
The poor Ihould gain it, and the rich fhould not ? 
No — the voluptuaries, wfeo ne'er forget 
One pleafure loft, lofe heav'n without ,regret ; 
Regret would roufe them and give birth to prayV, 
Pray'r would add faith, and faith would :fix them there. 

Not that the Former of us all in this, . 
Or aught he does, is govern 'd by caprice. 
The fi\ppc!fition is ircplcte with fin. 
And bears the -brand of rblafphemy burm in. 

Not 
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\ : Not fo — the filvcr triMnpct's heavenly call. 
Sounds for the ppor, but founds atik^ for all 5 
Kings are invited, and wouid king's obey. 
No flaves oh earth more welcome were than diejr : 
But royalty, nobility, and ftatc. 
Are fuch a dead preponderating weight, . 

. That endlefs biifs (how ftran^ feeder it fcem) 
In counterpoife, flies up «nd kicks the beam, 
' lis open and ye cannot enter-*-why ? 
Becaufe ye will not, Conyers would reply-*- 
And he fays nrvuch that many may -diipute 
And cavil at with eafe, but ^one refute. 
Oh blefs'd efFc£l of penury and want. 
The feed fown there, how vigorous is the plant I 
No foil like poverty for growth (Jivinc, 
As leaneft land fupplies the richeft wine. 
Earth gives too little, giving only bread. 
To nourifli pride or turn the wesdceft head : 
To them the founding jargon of the fchook. 
Seems what it is, a cap and bcUs for fools : 

The 
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The light they walk by, kindled from above. 
Shows them the fhorteft way to life and love : 
They, ftrangers to the controverfial field. 
Where deifts always foil'd, yet fcorn to yield. 
And never checked by what impedes the wife. 

Believe, rufh forward, and poflefs the prize. 

» 

Envy ye great, the dull unlettered fmall ? 
Tc have much caufe for envy — but not all ; 
Wc boaft fome rich ones whom the gofpel fways. 
And one who wears a coronet and prays j 
Like gleanings of an olive-tree they fhow. 
Here and there one upon the topmoft bough. 

How readily upon the gofpel plan. 
That qucftion has its anfwer— what is man ? 
Sinful and weak, in ev'ry fenfe a wretch. 
An inftrument whofe chords upon the ftretch' 
And ftrain'd to the laft fcrew that he can bear. 
Yield only difcord in his Maker's ear : 
Once the bleft refidcnce of truth divine. 
Glorious as Solyma's interior ftirine, 

Where 
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Where in his own oracular abode^ 
Dwelt vifibly the light-creating God ; 
But made long fince, like Babylon of old, 
A den of mifchiefs never to be told : 
And Ihe, once miftrefs of the realms around. 
Now fcatter'd wide and no where to be found. 
As foon (ball rife and re-afcend the throne. 
By native powV and energy her own. 
As nature at her own peculiar coft, 
Reftore to man the glories he has loft. 
Go bid the winter ceafe to chill the year. 
Replace the wand'ring comet in his fphere. 
Then boaft (but wait for that unhop'd for hour) 
The felf-reftoring arm of human powV.. 
But what is man in his own proud efteem ? 
Hear him, himfelf the poet and the theme; 
A monarch clothed with majefty and awe. 
His mind his kingdom and his will his law, 
Grace in his mien and glory in his eyes. 
Supreme on earth and worthy of the Ikies, 

Strength 
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Strength in his hpart, dominion in his nod. 
And, thunderbolts excepted, quite a God. 

So fings he, charm'd with his own mind and fbni^ 
The fong magnificent, the theme a worm : 
Himfelf fo much the fourcc of his delight. 
His maker has no beauty in his fight : 
See where he fits, contemplative and fix'di 
Pleafure and wonder in his features mix'd. 
His paflions tam'd and all at his controul. 
How perfect the compofure of his fqul ! 
Complacency has breathed a gentle gale 
O'er all his thoughts, and fwell'd his cafy fail : 
His books well trinnm'd and in the gayeft flyle. 
Like regimented coxcombs rank and file. 
Adorn his intellefts as well as Ihelves, 
And teach him notions fplcndid as themfclvcs : 
The Bible only ftands ncglciSlcd there. 
Though that of ail moft worthy of his care,. 
And like an infant, troublefome awake. 
Is left to fleep for peace and quiet fake. 



What 
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What fhall the man deferve of human kiddy 

Whofe happy Ikill and ixviuftry combin'd^ 

Shall prove (\yhat argument could never yet) . 

The Bible an impofture and a cheat ? 

The praifes of the libertine ;profcfs'd. 

The worft of men, and cwrfes of the beft. 

Where fliould the living, weeping o'er his woes. 

The dying, trembling at their awful cloie, 
I Where the betray'd, forfaken, and opprefs'd, 
I The thoufands wlK)m the world forbids to refl:^ 

Where Ihould ihey find (thofe comforts at an end 

The Scripture yields) or hope to find a friend ? . . 

Sorrow might mufe herfclf to madnefs then^ 

And fceking exile from the fight of men. 

Bury herfelf in folitude profound. 

Grow frantic with her pangs and bite the ground. 

Thus often unbelief, grown Cck of life, 
• Flies to the temp'ting pool or felon knife,^ 

The jury meet, the coroner is fhort. 

And lunacy the verdift of the court : 
I Reverie 



truth; 

Reverfe the fentence, let the truth be known. 

Such lunacy is ignorance alone : 

They knew not, what fome bilhops may not know. 

That Scripture is the only cure of woe : 

That field of promife, how it flings abroad 

Its odour o*er the Chriftian's thorny road 5 

The foul, repofing on aflur'd relief^ 

Feels herfelf happy amidft all her grief^ 

Forgets her labour as flie toils along. 

Weeps tears of joy, and bul-fts into a fong. 

But the fame word that like the polilh'd fliarc 
Ploughs up the roots of a believer's care. 
Kills too the flow*ry weeds wherever they grow. 
That bind the finncr's Bacchanalian brow. 
ph that unwelcome voice of heav'nly love. 
Sad meffenger of mercy from above. 
How does it grate upon his thanklefs ear. 
Crippling his pleafiires with the cramp of fear ! 
His will and judgment at continual flxife. 
That civil war imbittcrs all his life^ 



lo 
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In vain he points his pow'rs againft the ikies» 
In vain he clofes or averts his eyes> 
Truth wU intrude— flie bids him yet bewite«-^ 
And (hakes the fccptic in the fcorner's chair. 

Though various foes againft the truth combine^ 
Pride above all oppofes her defign ; 
Pride, of a growth fuperior to the reftj 
The fubtleft ferpcnt with the loftieft creflr. 
Swells at the thought, and kindling into rage. 
Would hifi the cherub mercy from the ftage. 

And is the foul indeed fo loft fhe cries, 
FalFn from her glory and too weak to rife. 
Torpid and dull beneath a frozen zone. 
Has ihe no fpark that may be deemed her own ? 
Grant her indebted to what zealots call 
Grace undeferv'd, yet furely not for^all-— 
Some beams of reftitude fkfi yet difplays; 
Some love of virtue and Ibme p*w'r to praiie ^ 
Can lift herfelf above corporeal things. 
And foaring on her own unborrowed wings. 

Vol. I. H Poffcfs 
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Poffefs herfelf of all that*s good or trucj^ 
Affert the fkies, and vindicate her due» 
Paft indifcretion is a venial crime, ... 
And if the yotith, iin«iellow*d yet by tiffte^ . 
Bore on^his branch luxunaiit then aad rudie. 
Fruits of a blighted fize, aufteresmd crud^. : 
Maturer years (hall haq^kr ftores produce. 
And meliorate the well cbncoQiedjuice, 
Then, confcious of her ni^rjforious^zfcal^ 
To juftice ihe may xf^ke her bol4 4pp^y . 
And leave to niefcy with, a tranqdil minid>. 
The worthlefs and inifnmfiil of mankinds : 
Hear then how mprcy, flighted, and defied,,.. > 
Retorts th' afitoht againft the crown dF pride. 

Perilh the virtue, as k oijght, abhorr'd, ... 
And the fool with it who.infults his Ljord. . 
Th* atonement, a Redeemer's Iovjb hais wrought. 
Is not for your-the. righteous need it ncM:. . 
Seeft thou yon hai:lot wooing all ihe meet5>. 
The worn-oyt nuifaricc of the public Uireets, 



Herfelf 
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Herfelf from morn tQ nijitt, fii>ifi'rligftt Wmcfltij'-- -- -f 
Her own abhon?ence^ and a^iwimhjyOOrfi^'diV; • » ' J ^'>' ^ 
The gracious fliow?ry uillimiteiiaiidJ free', .,. i.T 

Shall fall OH' her, when heair'rt' denies i* thee* c'* ' 
Of all thatt Wlfflt^ftt didafte&> this the drift, ' • ' v •- 
That man is dead? ill ilh, and life a gift^ •• : ' .: 

Is vircus theb, tiillefeof chrifB&n^ftwth, ^• 
Merc fallacy, or fboli(hntfs> or bb<K,' ! ' 

1 Ten thoufaad<fegc6 Idft in eindfe^'wod, • ^^ - 

I For ignorance of vf4i« they cdiM not kndiv ?' - • '^- ■ 
I That fpeech bctnays at once a-'bJgot^e tongtiCi' ^ -*'' '^ " • 
Charge not a God widi fuch oafrageou^ wrong; ' ''^ > ' 
Truly not I— the partial light m^n^hare, vr ^ . . 
My creed perfuadcsJ me, wfell employed, nray^Vtj 
i While hethai^fcorns the noon-day beam, perverifti •' '-* - 
Shall find theBleffing unfmprov'd; a curfc. ' ' *' * * ' 
1 l^t heathen worthies, whofe exalted mind 
Left fcnfuality and di-ofs* behind, - • 
I Poflels for me their undifputed*^k)t, • 

And take uncnvied the reward* th^y foughti 
" . Ha But 
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But ftill in virtue of a Saviour's plea. 
Not blind by chpicej but deilin'd not to fee. 
Their fortitude and wildom were a flame 
Cdeftial^ though they knew not whence it camej 
Derived from the fame fource of light and grace 
That guides the chriilian in his fwifter race ; 
Their judge was confcience> and her rule their law^ 
That rule purfued with reverence and with awe. 
Led them> however faultVing^ faint and flow. 
From what they knew, to what they wifli*d to know; 
But let not him that fliares a brighter day. 
Traduce the fplendor of a noon-tide ray. 
Prefer the twilight of a darker time. 
And deem his bafe fliupidity no crime s 
The wretch who flights the bounty of the Ikies, 
And finks, while favoured with the means to rife. 
Shall find them rated at their full amount. 
The good he fcom'd all carried to account. 

Marflialling all his terrors; as he came, 
^hundcr and earthquake and devouring flame. 

From 
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From 5in«[*s top Jehovah gave the law. 
Life for obedience, death for ev'ry flaw. 
When the great IbvVeign would his will exprefs^ 
He gives a perfect rule $ what can he lefs ? 
And guards it with a lan&ion as fevere 
As vengeance can inflift, or finners fear : 
EUe his own glorious rights he would difclainij 

, And man might fafdy trifle with his name : 
He bids him glow with unremitting love 
To all on earth, and to himfelf above i 
Condemns th' injurious deed, the fland'rous tongue^ 
The thought that meditates a brother's wrong ; 
Brings not alone the more conlpicuous partj 
His conduct to the teft^ but tries his heart. 

Hark ! univerfal nature fhook and groan'c!, 
'Twas the laft trumpet — fee the judge enthronM s 
Roule all your courage at your utmoft need» 

; Now fummon ev'ry virtue, ftand and plead. 
What ! filent ? Is your boafting heard no more ? 
That felf-renouncing wifdom, kam'd bcfore» 

H3 Had 



Hadflied immQrcai;gl6riesi<]gi.youribtay/ c ... ^ 
That all your virtues; cannw purcfcafc nowe, ' : 

All j^'tJo 'die :believier ! 'He cm Ipeak-^** : 
Trembling yet happy, coefficient 3rec meek. : 

Since the dear iiour that 'brought me to:iihy footj^ 
And cut up all my folliesby the root, • 
I never trufted in an ^rm but thirle, ; ' 

Nor hop*d, but in thy righteoufhe/s divine ; 
My prayers and- alms, imperfeft and defirdi 
Were but the feebK^efforts oif a child,' ' • 
Howe'er performed, it was their brighteft part, 
That they .proceeded from a grateful heart; 
Cleans'd in thine own all-purifying Wood/ 
Forgive their evil and accept their good; ■ 
I caft them at thy feet-^-^roy only plea 
Js what it was, ddfitendehce upon thee. 
While ftruggling in the vale of tears below, 
yhat never fetl'd,^^ nor feall itfail me. now, 

AngeKe gratuiations read the Ikiesi . 
Pride falls unpitied, never more to tife. 
Humility is crown'd, and (f^th receives the prize. 
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^antamcy tarn fattens y nullo certammtdli 

Bona fines ? ^y. \ • — ; . - ViRo. 

T II 7 H Y Wiecps the mufc for Englauci ? What ap*^ 
pears . - . ' 

In England's cafe to n^ove |h€:n^Mfe. W tears ? 
From fide to fide p£ her (jelightful ifle. 
Is (he not cloath'd with a perpetual fmile ? 
Can nature add. a charip^ or art confer . • 

A new found luxury not feen in her ? 

H 4 Where 
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Where under heaven is pleafure more purfucd. 
Or where does cold refledion lefs intrude? 
Her fields a rich expanfe of wavy com 
Four'd out from plenty's overflowing horn ; 
Ambrofial gardeni in which art fupplies 
The fervor and the force of Indian Ikies i 
Her peaceful fliores, where bufy commence waits 
To pour his golden tide through all her gates s 
Whom fiery funs that fcorch the ruflet Ipice 
Of eaftem groves> and oceans fibor'd with ice^ 
Forbid in vain to puib his daring way 
To darker climes^ or climes of brighter day i 
Whom the winds waft where'er the billows rolU 
From the world's girdle to the froaen pole ; 
The chariots bounding in her wheel-worn fh^etS;^ 
Her vaults below, where ev*ry vintage meets, 
Her theatres, her revels, and her fports. 
The fcenes to which not youth alone reibrts. 
But age in fpite of weaknefs and of pain 
Still haunts, in hope to dream of youth again, 
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All fpeak bcr happy — ^Ict the^mufe look round 
From Eaft to Weft, no forrow can be {bund. 
Or only what in cottages confined. 
Sighs unregarded to the pafling wind ; 
Then wherefore weep for England, what appeals 
In England's cafe to move the mufe to tcatts i 
The prophet wept for lirael, wifh'd his eyes 
Wene fountains fed with infinite fupplies ; 
For Ifrael dealt in robbery and wrong. 
There were the fcorner's and the fland'rers^s tongue; 
Oaths ufed as |daythings or convenient tools. 
As IntVeft biafs*d knaves, or faihion fods ; 
Adult'ry neighing at his neighbour's door, 
Oppreffion labouring hard to grind the poor. 
The partial balance and deceitful weight. 
The trcach'rous finile, a malk for fecm hate, 
Hypocrify, formality in prayV, 
And the dull fcrvice of the lip were there. 
Her women inlblcnt and fclf.carcfs'd. 
By vanity's unwearied finger drefs'd. 

Forgot 
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Forgot tfee'blnfhifet virgin fears' ifnpa^ '•'• ' '' 
To modeft chtfeksi' Shd borrowed one froni art ! 
Were juft fuch trifles,' i;nthbnt worth i)f ufe. 
As filly pride arid- idleiicfe' produce':' ' 
CurPdj^eihterf, ftirbetew'd and flbunc'd around. 
With feet too delicate to tbtich the ground, ' 
They ftretch'd the riecK, *and rolPd thd'wantoh eye. 
And figh'd for'CvVy foot that fluttered by/ * 

He faw his people (tares to 'ev*ry luft, ' ^ 
Lew'd, 'avaricious, arrogant, ttnjuft. 
He heard the wliecls of an aVenging* God ' "' 
Groan heavily along the diftaht road /' 
Saw Babylon fet wide her two' leaved brafs 
To let the military deluge piafs; ' 
Jerufalem a prey, lier glory foil'd, < 

Her princes captive', land her treafiires fpoil'd^ 
Wept till all Ifrael heard his bitter cry, 
Stamp'd with his foot and fmote upon his thigh ; 
But wept, and ftamp*di andTmote his thigh in vain, 
Plcafure is deaf when told of fiiture'pain, 

"*'-•• And 
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And founds prbpSdieare too tovgh to fiiit '^ " '^ ' 
Ears long accuftoin'd to the pleafing likey- ■ • -' 
They fcorn'd his infpiration and Kis' theme; t • [ 

Pronounced himt-franttc and his fears a drdani ; 
With fclf-indulgence wing*d"^flife BfeetJng hours, 
*Till the foe found thSm, and d^wn felt tbe tow'ris. 

Long tinae AflJ^ia-'bolind^theni yi her cHainy 
Till penitence had piirg^ the public Ifeaini ^ :: . -'- 
And Cyrus, with relenting pity^riiivTJ,^ . .. . : f..., . / 
Returned them happy to the land'ihey loV'd •' ^ ''• -• 
There, proof againft prdlperity, a^ile ' * ^ " ' - 
' They ftoodth^ teft of her enffKfririg^ntfc, ' -- ' ' • 
And had the grace in Icenes of peace to fhow 
The virtue they had learned in ftrenes 6f woe. 
But man is frail and can but ill fuftain ' * 

A long immunity from grief and |)ain. 
And after all the jays that plenty leads. 
With tip-toe ftep, vice filently fucceeds. . ' • « v-". V 

When he that rql'd thfth with a fliepherd's r^^5 •'-"•*''^ 
In form ^ man, indignitjr a GcJd, - - • — *-^^- 1 ^' 
• ' 1 Came, 
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Came^ not expefted in that humble guife^ 
To fift and fcarch thcai with unerring eyes. 
He found concealed beneath a fair outfide. 
The filth of rottcnnefs, and worm of pridci 
Their piety a fyftem of deceit. 
Scripture employed to fanftify the cheat. 
The pharifee the dupe of his own art, 
Self-idoUz^d and yet a knave at heart. 

When« nations are' to periih in their fins, 
'Tis in the, church the leprofy begins; 
The priefl:, whofe office is with zeal finccrc 
To watch the fountain, and prcfervc it clear, 
Carelefsly nods and (leeps upon the brinks 
While others poifon what the flock muft drink.; 
Or waking at the call of lull alone, 
Infufes lies and errors of his own : 
His unfufpcding Iheep believe it pure. 
And, tainted by. the very means of cure. 
Catch from each other a contagious (pot. 
The foul forerunner of a general rot : 



Thca 
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Then trudi is hulHM that hcitfy may prcacl^ 
And all is tra(h that reafbn cannot reach ; 
Then God's own image on the foul imprcfs'd. 
Becomes a mock'r/ and a ftanding jeft ; 
And faith^ the root whence only can arife 
The graces of a life that wins the fkies^ 
Loies at once all value and efteem. 
Pronounced by grey-beards a pernicious dream : 
Then ceremony leads her bigots forth^ 
Prepared to fight for Ihadows of no worth. 
While truths cm which eternal things depend, 
Fmd not, or hardly find, a jQngle friend : 
As foldiers watch the fignal of command. 
They le^rn to bow, to kneel, to fit, to ftand, 
Happy to fiill religion's vacant place 
With hollow form and gefture and grimace. 

Such, when the teacher of his church was thcre^ 
People and prieft, the fons of liracl were. 
Stiff in the letter, lax in the defign 
And import, of their oracles divines 

Their 



Their learnmg legendafy, f*l*v afcftrfi 
And yet exalted above <jod's own. wordi : 
They drew i curie frdni an intended goodv 
PufF'd up with gifts they never undcrftood. • c /: 
He judg'd them.with.as terrible a frown, . . . , 

As if, not love, but wrath had brought him downi>«' 
Yet he was gentle as fofe: itumner airs, .^ * 

Had grace for other fint^ but none fiar tJieirs : ^ 

Through all he fpo^se a noble plainnefs ran,^ 
RhetVic is artifice, the work of man. 
And tricks arid turns that fency may'devife^'j 
Are far too mcan:for hipi that jules ,the fkies.> 
Th* aftonifh'd viAgar tr^^bUd while he tore 
The mafk from faq^s never fcen before; , 
He ftripp'd th' impoftprs in. the nooa-day fun, ' i. ^ 
Showed that they fpl^w'd all Aey feem'd to lhun>' 
Their pray'rs made public, their cxceflfcs kept - 
As private as the chanabers where dlcy-flept ; 
The temple and its holytrites profan'd. 
By mumm'ries he thatdweiit.ia itdiidain*d ; * ' 

,: ' Upfifted 



Uplifted bands that at convem^tji^e^ ; •. . v : , r -. ,\ "/ ' 

Could aft extoition and the {warft c^^rimes>, ol f \ 

Wafli'd with a.neatn.efs fcrupnloufly nke, ., / ,-, ; --. 

And free from €v'iy tairu: but that of /vice* : . ., 

Judgmental hew^Ver tardy, mendsJitr iwr: . . ^ 

When obftinacy once has conquer'd gr^?e. ; - . 

They faw diftemp^r heal'd, ai^ 1^1^. reftory^ 

In anfwer to the fiat of his word ; 

Confefs'd the wonder, and w^h darfng ttmgue^- • 

Blafphem'd.th' auriiority from whidiat fprtiiig. 

Thejr knew Ijy fure prognoftics femxm high, - . 

The future ton? aij^dtemper of the flsy. 

But grave diflcmbfcrs, covdd not undeiftand . 

That fin. tet loofb' fpeaks punifhmcntat hand. 

Alk now of Jnftory's anthehtic f age. 
And call up evidence from cvVy age^ .- :. 'i 

Difplay with bijfy and laborious Aohd .. . ■ • . .' r 
The bleffings of: the moft iridefct€d?lai>d> • ; a" ''itV 
What ijation will you find whofe annals prove ••' ^rrr— " 
So rich an int'icft in almighty l^«f<e.?'; . •. v?..; r T- .' 

Where 
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Where dwell they now, where dwelt in ancient day 
A people planted, watered, bleft as they ? 
Let Egypt's plagues, and Canaan's woes proclaim, 
The favours pour'd upon the Jewifti name; 
Their freedom purchas'd for them, at the coft 
Of all their hard oppreflbrs valued moft. 
Their title to a country not their own. 
Made fure by prodigies 'till then unknown j 
For them, the ftate they left made wafte and void. 
For them, the ftates to which they went deftroy'd ; 
A cloud to meafure out their march by day. 
By night a fire to cheer the gloomy way. 
That moving fignal fummoning, when beft. 
Their hoft to move, and when it ftay'd to reft. 
For them the rocks diflblv'd into a fioodj 
The dews condens'd into angelic food. 
Their very garments facred, old yet new. 
And Time forbid to touch them as he flew ; 
Streams fwelFd above the bank, enjoined to ftand. 
While tbey pafs'd through to their appointed land $ 

Their 
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Their leader arrn*d with liieeknefs, zeal and love. 
And grac'd with* clbar credentials from above, 
ThemfelVes fecur'd beneath th' Almighty wing. 
Their God their captain*, lawgiver arid king; 
Crown'd with a' thoufand vi6l'ries, and at lafl: 
I Lords of the conquer'd foil, there rooted faft, 
' In peace poffeflihg what they won by war. 
Their name far publifli'd and rever'd as far ; 
Where will you find a race like theirs, endowed 
I With all that man e*er wifli'd, or heav'n beftow'd ? 
I They and they only amongft all mankind 
: Received the tranlcript of th' eternal mind. 
Were trufted with his own engraven laws. 
And conftituted guardians of his caufe 5 
; Theirs were the prophets, theirs the prieftly call, 
I And theirs by birth the Saviour of us all. 
In vain the nations that had feen them rife. 
With fierce aiid envious, yet admiring eyes, 
I Had fought to crulh them, guarded as they were 
I By power divine, and Ikill that could not err 5 

Vol. I. I Had 

* Vi4e Joihua T. 14. 
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Had they maintain'd allegiance firm and fure. 
And kept the faith immaculate and pure. 
Then the proud eagles of all-conqu'ring Rome, 
Had found one city not to be overcome, 
And the twelve ftandards of the tribes unfurl'd. 
Had bid defiance to the warring world. 
But grace abus'd brings forth the fouleft deeds. 
As richefl: foil the nioft luxuriant weeds -, 
Cur'd of the golden calves, their fathers fin. 
They fet up felf, that idol god within. 
Viewed a Deliverer with difdain and hate. 
Who left them ftill a tributary ftate, 
Seiz'd faft his hand, held out to fet them free 
From a worfe yoke, and nail'd it to the tree ; 
There was the confummation and the crown^ 
The flow*r of IfraeFs infajny full blown 5 
Thence date their fad declenfion and their fall. 
Their woes not yet repeal'd, thence date them all. 

Thus fell the beft inftrufted in her day. 
And the moft favoured land, look where we may.. 

Philofophjr 



J 



EXPOSTULATION* llj^ 

Philofophy indeed on Grecian eyes 
Had pour'd the day, and clear'd the Roman (kics : 
In other climes perhaps creative art. 
With pow'r fufpaffing theirs, perform'd her partj^ 
Might give more life to marble, or might fill 
\ The glowing tablets with a jufter ikill^ 
Might (hine in fable, and grace idle themes 
With all th' embroidery of poetic dreams j 
*Twas theirs alone to dive into the plan 
That truth and mercy had revealed to man. 
And while the world befide, that plan unknown. 
Deified ufelefs wood or fenfelefs ftone, 
; They breath'd in faith their well-direded pray Vs, 
And the true God, the God of truth was theirs^ 
Their glory faded, and their race difpcrs^d, 
j The laft of nations now, though once the firft 5 
; They warn and teach the proudefl, would they learn, 
i Keep wifdom or meet vengeance in your turn : 
i If we efcap'd not, if Heav*n fpar'd not us, 
j.Peerd, fcatter'd, and exterminated thus j 

I a If 
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If vice receiv'd her retribution due 

When we were vifited, what hope for you ? 

When God arifes with an awful frown. 

To punifti lull, or pluck prefumption down 5 

When gifts pervened, or not duly priz'd, 

Pleafure overvalued and his grace defpis*d. 

Provoke the vengeance of his righteous hand 

To pour down wrath upon a thanklefe land^ 

He will be found impartially fevere, 

Too juft to wink, or fpeak the guilty clear. 

Oh Ifrael, of all nations moft undone ! 
Thy diadem difplac'd, thy fceptre gone ; 
Thy temple, once thy glory, falFn and ras*d, 
And thpu a worfhipper e'en where thou may^ft j 
Thy fervices once holy without fpot. 
Mere Ihadows now, their ancient pomp forgot ; 
Thy Levites, once a confecrated hoft. 
No longer Levites, and their lineage loft. 
And thou thyfelf o'er ev'ry country fown. 
With none on earth that thou canft call thine owo ^ 

Cry 
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Cry aloud thou that fltteft in the duft. 

Cry to the proud, the cruel and unjuft, 

! Knock at the gates oC nations, roufe their fears> 

Say wrath is coming and the ftorm appears. 

But raife- the fhrilleft cry in Britifli ears. 

What ails thee, reftlefs as the waves that roar. 

And fling their foam againft thy chalky Ihbre ? 

Miftrefs, at leaft while Providence ihall pleafe. 

And trident-bearing queen of the wide feas — . 

[ Why, having kept good faith, and often fliown 

j . ' 

I Friendihip and truth to others, findft thou none ? 

: Thou that haft fet the perfecuted free. 

None interpoles now to fuccour thee ; 

Countries indebted to thy pow'r, that Ihine 
: With light derived from thee, would finother thine j 
: Thy very children watch for thy difgrace, 
I A lawlefs brood, and curfe thee to thy face : 
' Thy rulers load thy credit, year by year, 
[ With fums Peruvian mines could never clear, 
: As if like arches built with fkilful hand. 

The ntorc 'twere preft the firmer it would ftand. 

I 3 The 
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The cry in all thy (hips is ftill the fame. 
Speed us away to battle and to fame. 
Thy mariners explore the wild expanfe. 
Impatient to defcry the flags of France, 
But though they fight as thine have ever fought. 
Return aftiam'd without the wreaths they fought: 
Thy fenate is a fcene of civil jar. 
Chaos of contrarieties at war. 
Where fharp and folid, phlegmatic and light, 
Difcordant atoms meet, ferment and fight ; 
Where obftinacy takes his fturdy ftand. 
To difconcert what policy has planned. 
Where policy is bufied all night long 
In fetting right what fadlion has fet wrong ; 
Where flails of oratory threfh the floor. 
That yields them chaff and duft, and nothing more. 
Thy racked inhabitants repine, complain, 
Tax'd till the brow of labour fweats in vain ; 
War lays a burthen on the reeling flate. 
And peace does nothing to relieve the weight ; 

Succeffive 
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Succeflive loads fucceeding broils impofe. 
And fighing millions prophefy the clofc* 

Is adverfe providence, when ponder'd Wdl, 
So dimly writ or difficult to Ipell, 
Thou canft not read with rcadinefs and eafe. 
Providence adverfe in events like thefe ? 
Know then, that heavenly wifdom on this ball 
Creates, gives birth to, guides, confummates all : 
That while laborious and quick-thoughted man 
SnufFs Up the praife of what he feems to plan j 
He firft conceives, then perfefts his defign, 

I A5 a mere inftrument in hands divine : 
Blind to the working of that fecret pow'r 
That balances the wings of cvVy hour, 

i The bu fy trifler dreams himfelf alone, 

i Frames many a purpofe, and God works his own* 
States thrive or wither as moons wax and wane, 

I Ev'n as his will and his decrees ordain j 

L While honour, virtue, piety, bear fway. 
They flouriIb> and as thefe decline, decay* 

1 4 In 
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In juft refentment of his injur'd laws, 

He pours contempt on them and on their cauft, 

Strikes the rough thread of error, right athwart 

The web of ev'ry fcheme they h^vc at heart. 

Bids rottennefs invade and bring to duft 

The pillars of fupport in which they truft. 

And do his errand of diigrace and fhame 

On the chief frrcngth and glory of the frame. 

None ever yet impeded what he wrought. 

None bars him out from his moft fecret thought ; 

Darknefs itfelf before his eye is light. 

And Hell's clofe mifchief naked in his fight. 

Stand now and judge thyfelf — haft thou incurred 
His anger, who can wafte thee with a word. 
Who poifes and proportions fea and land, 
"Weighing them irt the hollow of his hand, 
Jlnd in whofe awful fight all nations feem 
As grafshoppers, as duft, a drop^ a dream.?. 
Haft thou, (a facrilege his foul abhors) 

Claim'd all the glory of thy profpVous wars, 

Froud 
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Proud of thy fleets an4 armies, ftorn the gem 
Of his juft praife to lavifli it on them ? 
Hail thou not leam'd what thou art often told, 
A truth ftill facred, and believed of old. 
That no fuccefs attends on fpears and fwords 
Unbleft, and that thp battle is the Lord's ? 
That courage is his creature, and difmajr 
The poft that at his bidding Ip^ds away, 
Ghaftly in feature, ^nd his ftamm'ring tongue 
With doleful rumor and fad prefage hung. 
To quell the valor of the llauteft heart. 
And teach the combatant a woman's part ? 
That he bids thoufands fly when none purfue. 
Saves as he will by* many or by few. 
And claims for ever, as his royal right, 
Th* event and fure decifion of the fight ? 

Haft thou, though fuckl'd at fair freedom's breaft. 
Exported flav'ry to the conquered Eaft, 
PuU'd down the tyrants India ferv'd with dread, 
And rais'd thyfelf, a greater, in their ftead. 

Gone 



122 EXPOSTULATION. 

Gone thither arm'd and hungry, returned full. 

Fed from the richeft veins of the Mogul, 

A defpot big with power obtained by wealth. 

And that obtained by rapine and by Health ? 

With Afiatic vices ftor'd thy mind. 

But left their virtues and thine own behind. 

And having truck'd thy foul, brought home the fee. 

To tempt the poor to fell himfelf to thee ? 

Haft thou by ftatute, fhov'd from its defign. 
The Saviour's feaft, his own bleft bread and wine. 
And made the fymbols of atoning grace 
An office-key, a pick-lock to a place. 
That infidels may prove their title good 
By an oath dipp'd in facramental blood ? 
A blot that will be ftill a blot, in fpite 
Of all that grave apologifts may write. 
And though a bifliop toil to cleanfe the ftain. 
He wipes and fcours the filver cup in vain. 
And haft thou fworn, on evVy flight pretence, 
'Till perjuries arc common. a^ bad pence. 

While 
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While thoufands, carelels of the damning (in, 
Kifs the book's outfide who ne'er look within ? 

Haft thou, when heav'n has cloth'd thee with dilgracc. 
And long provok'd, repaid thee to thy face, 
(For thou has known eclipfes, and endur'd 
Dimnefs and anguifh, all thy beams obfcur'd. 
When fin has flied diihonour on thy brow. 
And never of a fabler hue than now) 
Haft thou, with heart perverfe and confcience fear'dj 
Defpifing all rebuke, ftill perfever'd. 
And having cholen evil, fcorn'd the voice 
That cried repent— and gloried in thy choice ? 
Thy faftings, when calamity at laft 
Suggefts th* expedient of an yearly faft, 
What mean they ? Canft thou dream there is a poij^r 
In lighter diet at a later hour. 
To charm to fleep the threatening of the Ikies, 
And hide paft folly from all-feeing eyes ? 
The faft that wins delivVance, and fufpends 
The ftroke that a vindidivc God intends. 
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Is to renounce hypocrify, to draw 

Thy life upon the pattern of the law. 

To war with pleafure idoliz'd before. 

To vanquifli luft, and wear its yoke no more. 

All falling elfe, whatever be; the pretence. 

Is wooing mercy by renew'd offence. 

Haft thou within thee fin that in old time 

Brought fire from heav'n, thefex-abufing crime, 
Whofe horrid perpetration ftamps difgrace 
Baboons are free from, upon hurnan race ? 
Think on the fruitful and well-water'd fpot 
That fed the flocks and herds of wealthy Lot, 
Where Paradife feem'd ftill vouchfaf 'd on earth. 
Burning and fcorchM into perpetual dearth. 
Or in his words who damn'd the bafe defire. 
Suffering the vengeance of eternal fire : 
Then nature injur'd, fcandaliz'd, defil'd, 
Unveird her blufliing cheek, look'd on and fmil'd. 
Beheld with joy the lovely fcene defac'd, 
And prais'd the wrath that lay'd her beauties wafte. 

Far 
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Far be the thought from any verfe of mine. 
And farther ftill the form'd and fix'd defign. 
To thruft the charge of deeds that I dctefl; 
Againft an innocent unconfcious breaft : 
The man that dares traduce becaufe he cai^ 
With fafety to himfelf, is not a man : 
An individual is a facred mark. 
Not to be pierc'd in play or in the dark. 
But public cenfure fpcaks a public foe, 
Unlefs a zeal for virtue guide the blow* 

The prieftly brotherhood, devout, fincerc. 
From mean felf-int'reft and ambition clear. 
Their hope in Heav'n, fcrvility their fcorn. 
Prompt to perfuade, cxpoftulate and warn,- 
Their wifdom pure, and giv'n them from above, 
Their ufefulnefs infur'd by zeal and love, 
As meek as the man Mofes, and withal 
As bold as in Agrippa's prefence Paul, 
Should fly the world's contaminating touch. 
Holy and unpolluted — are thine fuch ? 

Except 



tz6 EXPOSTULATION. 

Except a few with Eli's fpirit bleft, 
Hophni and Phineas may defcribe the reft. 

Where fhall a teacher look in days like thefe, 
For ears and hearts that he can hope to pleafe ? 
Look to the poor — the fimple and the plain 
Will hear perhaps thy falutary ftrain j 
Humility is gentle, apt to learn. 
Speak but the word, will liften and return : 
Alas, not fo ! the pooreft of the flock 
Are proud, and fet their faces as a rock. 
Denied that earthly opulence they chufe, 
God's better gift they fcofT at and refufe. 
The rich, the produce of a nobler ftem. 
Are more intelligent at leaft, try them : 
Oh vain enquiry ! they without remorfe 
Are altogether gone a devious courfe ; 
Where beckoning pleafure leads them, wildly ftray. 
Have burft the bands and eaft the yoke away. 

Now borne upon the wings of truth, fublimc. 
Review thy dim original and prime ; 

This 
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This ifland (pot of unreclaimed rude earth. 
The cradle that receivM thee at thy birth. 
Was rock'd by many a rough Norwegian Waft, 
And Daniih howlings fcar'd thee as they pafs'd j 
For thou waft born amid the din of arms. 
And fuck*d a breaft that panted with alarms. 
While, yet thou waft a grov'ling puling chit. 
Thy bones not fafhion'd and thy joints not knit. 
The Roman taught thy ftubborn knee to bow. 
Though twice a Casfar could not bend thee now : 
His viftory was that of orient light. 
When the fun's ftiafts difperfe the gloom of night : 
Thy language at this diftant moment (hows 
How much the country to the conquVor owes ; 
Expreffive, energetic and refin'd. 
It fparkles with the gems he left behind : 
He brought thy land a blefling when he came. 
He found thee favage, and he left thee tame. 
Taught thee to clothe thy pink'd and painted hide, 
An4 grace thy figure with a foldicr's pride, 

H« 
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He fow'd the feeds of order where he went. 
Improved thee far beyond his own intent,' 
And while he rul'd thee by the fword alone. 
Made thee at lafl: a warrior like his oWn. 
Religion, if in heav'nly truths attir'd. 
Needs only to be feen to be admir'd. 
But thine as dark as witchVies of the night. 
Was form'd to harden hearts and ihock the fight : 
Thy Druids ftruck the well-ftrung harps they bore, 
With fingers deeply dy'd in human gore. 
And while the viftim flowly bled to death. 
Upon the rolling chords rung out his dying breath. 
Who brought the lamp that with awaking beams 
Difpeird thy gloom and broke away thy dreams. 
Tradition, now decrepid and worn out. 
Babbler of ancient fables, leaves a doubt : 
But ftill light reach'd thee ; and thofe gods of thine 
Woden and Thor, each tottVing in his fhrine, 
Fell broken a:nd defaced at his own door, 
As Dagon in Philiftia long before. 

But 
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But Rome with fbrcerks and magic wand. 
Soon rais'd a cloud that darkened ev'iy landj 
And thine was fmother'd in the ftench and fog 
Of Tiber's marfhes and the papal bog : 
Then priefts with bulls and briefs, and (haven crowns. 
And griping fifts and unrelenting frowns. 
Legates and delegates with pow'rs from hell. 
Though heav'nly in pretcnfion, fleec'd thee well i 
And to this hour, to keep it frefb in mind. 
Some twigs of that old fcourge are left behind. * 
Thy foldiery, the pope's well managed pack. 
Were trained beneath his la(h and knew the fmack> 
And when he laid them on the fcent of bloody 
Would hunt a Saracen through fire and flood. 
Lavifli of life to win an empty tomb. 
That prov'd a mint of wealth, a mine to Ronic, 
They left their bones beneath unfriendly Ikies, 
His worthlefs abfolution all the prize. 
Thou waft the veriell flave in days of yore. 
That ever dragg'd a chain or tu^'d an oar ; 
Vol. I. K Thy 

* Which vuj be ibon4 at Dodort C«mmoii9« 
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Thy monarchs arbitrary, fierce, tinjuft, 
Thcmfdvcs the flavcs of bigotry or luft, . 
Difdain'd thy counfels, only in diftrefs 
Found thee a goodly fpunge for pow'r to prcfs; 
Thy chiefs, the lords of many a petty fee, 
Provok'd and harrafs'd, in return plagu'd thee. 
Called thee away from peaceable employ, 
Domeftic happinels and rural joy. 
To wafle thy life in amis, or lay it down 
In caufclefs feuds and bickerings of their bwn : 
Thy parliaments adored, on bended knees. 
The fbv*reignty they were convened to pleaie; 
Whatever was afk'd, too timid to refill 
Compl/d with, and were gracioufly difmifsM ; 
And if fome Spartan foul a doubt cxprefs*d. 
And blufhing at the tamenefs of the reft, 
Dar'd to ftippofe the fubjedb had a choice. 
He was a traitor by the general voice. 
Oh flave! with powers thou didft not dare cxcr^ 
Vcrfc cannot floop fo low as thy dcfcrt, 
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It flrakes the fides of fpJefrietic difdaJn, 

Thou felf-entitled riiWr 6f the tn^in> 

To trace thee to the date ^hen yon -fair'fca. 

That clips 'thy fhores, had no fucli -charms for thee ; 

When other nations flo^ from coaft to coaft. 

And tliou hadft Neither fleet nor flag to boaft. 

Kneel now, and lay thy forehead in the diift, 
Blufh if thou caiift, not petrified, thou muft : 
A6t but an honeft ind a faithful part. 
Compare what then thou waft, with what thou art. 
And God*s diipbfing providehCe ccMVfefs'd, 
Obduracy itifelf muft yteld the itft— 
Then thou art bound to ferve him, ^d to provt 
Hour after hour thy - gratitude and love. 

Has he not hid thee and thy favoured fend 
For ages fafe beneath his Ihelf ring halid, 
Giv'n thee his blefling on the cleareft {iroSF, 
Bid nations leagued agaiftft thee ftahd aloof. 
And ^harg'Id hoftility arid hate to roar 
Where elfc they would, but not upon thy ffiore ? 

K 2 Hia 
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His pow'r fccur'd thee when prclumptuous Spam - 

Baptized her fleet invincible in vain ; 

Her gloomy monarchy doubtful and reCgn*d 

To ev*ry pang that racks an anxious mind> 

Alk*d of the waves that broke upon hiscoaft. 

What tidings ? and the furge replied— ^all loft— 

And when the Stuart leaning on the Scot^ 

Then too much fear'dy and now too much forgot^ 

Pierc'd to the very center of the reahn, . 

And hop'd to feize his abdicated helm> 

'Twas but to prove how quickly with a frown^ 

He that had rais'd thee could have plucked thee dowm 

Peculiar is the grace by thee poiOTels^d, 

"Thy foes implacable, thy land at reft ; 

Thy thunders travel over earth and feas, 

And all at home is pleafure, wealth, and caic». 

Tis thus, extending his tempeftuous arm. 

Thy Maker fills the nations with alarm. 

While his own Heav'n furveys the troubled fccnf> 

And feels no change, unfliaken and ferene* 

Freedom^ 
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Freedom, in other lands fcarcc^ known to IhinCj 
Pours out a flood of fplendour upon thine ; 
Thou haft as bright an int'rcft in her rays. 
As ever Roman had in Rome's beft days. 
True freedom is, where no reftraint is known. 
That fcripture, juftice, and good fenfe difown^ 
Where only vice and injury are tied. 
And all from ihore to fhore is free befide; 
Such freedom is — and Windfor's hoary tow'rs 
Stood trembling at the boldnefs of thy powers. 
That won a nymph on that immortal plain, 
like her the fabled Phoebus woo'd in vain: 
He found the, laurel only— happier you, 
Th' unfading laurel and the virgin too.* 

Now think, if pleafure have a thought to fpare. 
If God himfelf be not beneath her care ; 
If bus*npfs, conftant as the wheels of tune. 
Can paufe an hpur to read a fcrious rhime 1 

* Alluding f the (nnt of MagAA Chtrta, which wu ciCoittd from fciog Johft 
^; the Buooi tt Ruaajmede near Windftr. 

K3 If 
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If the new mailf thy merchapt^ now receive, 
Or expe6tation,.of the next givje leave, 
Oh think, if ct}arge4)le wiph de^p ^rreai^ 
For fuch indulgence, gilding all t;hj^;x^iS, 
How much, thoygblpng neglefted, ihining.ypt. 
The beams^of heav^hlj^. truth ha vj? fwell'd th^ debt; 
When perfecuting ze4 inadc rpy^l. fpQrt, 
With tortur'd inpoc^o^e in ^Jary's. QQu^t, 
And Bonner, blithe as Ihrpherd; af a ^akft 
Enjoy 'd tjie fhoy^y and.danc'd about>thc ftake.;. 
The facred bopk, ijts.yalwe uiiderftood, 
Receiv'd the feaLof: majtyrdom in. blood;,' 
Thofe holy men, fo.full of; truth andignacCj 
Seem to refleftion, of .a^difFVeat race,' 
Meek, modeft, venerable, wife^ fincerCji, 
In fuch a caufe they. could not dare to fear. 
They could nottpurchafe earth with fuch a prize. 
Nor fpare a life too fhort to reach the Ikies. 
Fropa them to thee convey 'd along the tide. 
Their ftreaming hearts pour'd freely when they died, 

Tho'fc 
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': Thofe truths which neither uie nor years impair. 
Invite thee, woo thee, to the blifs they ihare« 

i What dotage will not vanity nriaintain ? 

i What web too weak to catch a modern brain ? 
The moles a^4 bats in full afiembly find. 
On fpecial feaj;ch', the keen-ey'd eagle blind. 
And did they dream, and. art thou wifer now ? 
Prove it — if better, I fubnait.and bow. 
Wifdom.and goodnefs are twin-born, one heart 
Mud hold both fifths, never feen apart. 

, So then— as darknefe overlpread the deep. 
Ere nature rofe from her eternal fleep, 
And this delightful earth, and that fair fky. 
Leaped out of nothings, call'd by the Moft High; 
By fuch a change thy darknefs is made- light. 
Thy chaos order, and thyweaknefs, might 5 
And he whofe pow'j* mere nullity obeys. 
Who found thee nothing^ forai-dthec for his prai&« 
To praife him is to ferve him, and fulfil. 
Doing and fufF'ring, his unqucftiotfd wilU 

K 4 'Tis 
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*Tis to believe what men infpir'd of old. 
Faithful and faithfully informed, unfold; 
Candid and juft, with no falfe aim in view. 
To take for truth what cannot but be true ; 
To learn in God's own fchool the Chriftian part. 
And bind the talk afiign'd thee to thine heart : 
Happy the man there fceking and there found, 
Happy the nation where fuch men abound. 

How fhall a verfe imprefs thee ? by what name 
Shall I adjure thee not to court thy (hame ? 
By theirs whofe bright example unimpeach*d 
Direfts thee to that eminence they reached. 
Heroes and worthies of days paft, thy fires ? 
Cr his, who touch'd their hearts with hallow'd fires ? 
Their names, alas ! in vain reproach an age 
Whom all the vanities they fcom*d, engage. 
And his thatieraphs tremble at, is hung 
Difgracefully on ev'ry trifler's tongue. 
Or fcrves the champion in forenfic war. 
To fiouriih and parade with at the bar, 

Plcafurc 



i X *p 6 « T u L A T 1 ON; 137 

Pleafurc herfelf perhaps fuggefts a pica. 
If intereft fnove thee, to perfuade cv'n thcc : 
By ev'ry charm that fmiles upon her face. 
By joys poffefs'd, and joys ftill held in chace. 
If dear fociety be worth a thought. 
And if the feaft of freedom cloy thee not, 
ReHeft that thefe and all that feems thine owi^ 
Held by the tenure of his will alone. 
Like angels in the fervice of their Lord, 
Remain with thee, or leave thee at his word 1 
That gratitude and temp'rance in our ufe 
Of what he gives, unfparing and profufc. 
Secure the favour and enhance the joy. 
That thanklefs wafte and wild abufe deftroy. 

But above all refleft, how cheap Ibe'er 
Thofe rights that millions envy thee, appear. 
And though refolv'd to rifle them, and fwim down 
The tide of pleafure, hcedlefs of his frown. 
That bleflings truly facred, and whengiv'n 
Mark'd with the fignature and ftamp of heav'n, 

• The 
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The word of prophely,. thpfe truths cjivin^ 
Which make that I^eav'n if thou defire it.thincj 
(Awful alternative ! beJiev'd, bejov'd. 
Thy glory, and, thy fl^ajne if unimi>rQvM)' 
Are never long vouchfaf'^*, if pu(h!d ali4* 
With cold difguft. or phi^ofqpbic pride. 
And that judiqi^lly.wjthdrawjij^ difgrace. 
Error and darknefs occupy their place* 

A world is up in a^m^, aj^d thoy, a.fppt 
Not quickly found iff negligently^ fouglit. 
Thy foul as ample as thy bounds, are fmall, 
Endur'ft the brunt, and dai^'ft.dcfy them all: 
And wijt thou join tq this.bpy enterprize 
A bolder ftill,, a conteftv^ith the fkies? 
Remember, if he.gu^ard thcq and fecu^e,. 
Whoe'er affails thee, thy; fuccefs is fure; 
But if be leave, thee;, . though thq Ikill a^d poW;'r 
Of nations fvyorn to fpoil thee and devour. 
Were all coUefted in thy fmgle arm. 
And thop.cQuWft laugh away the. fear of hftrrp. 
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That ftrength woi^ld fail, Qppos'd, aga,ip^ .tj^ft.-pt^(|i 
And feeble onfet of a pigqiy mfb^. 

Say npt (and if the.th^^Ht.pfr fu^h.dcfc^c^ 
Should fpring widiin. thy bQfon}> (iwyt^,it..then9e). 
What nation appngft aJLrny . fpcs, is. fre^ 
From crimes as Ijaicas. any; chargj*4'99 '^^^» 
Their meafure fiir.d-rthcy^tOQ.lhall pay th^.4c^ 
WJiich God, though Ipng forbora, .y(i]l nqt forget^. - 
Bqt know, that wrath divine» when moft, feycrp. 
Makes juftice ftill the guide of his career. 
And will not punifh in one mingled crowd. 
Them without light, and thee without a cloud. 

Mufe, hang this harp upon yon aged beech. 
Still murm'ring with the folemn truths I teach. 
And while, at intervals, a cold blafl iings 
Through the dry leaves, and pants upon the firings. 
My foul ftiaH figh in fecret, and lament 
A nation fcourg'd, yet tardy to repent. 
I know the warning fong is fung in vain. 
That few will hear, and fewer heed the ftrain : 

But 
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But if a Iwcctcr voice, and one defign'd 
A blefling to my country and mankind. 
Reclaim the wand'ring thoufands, and bring home 
A flock fo fcatter'd and fo wont to roam. 
Then place it once again between my knees> 
The found of truth will then be furc to pleafe : 
And truth alone, where'er my life be caft, 
In fcehes of plenty or the pining wafte. 
Shall be my chofcn theme, my glory to the laft. 



} 
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doceas ittr et/acra oJUa pandas. 

ViRO. En, 6. 



ASK what is human life— the fage replies. 

With difappointment lowVing in his eyes, 
A painful pafTage o'er a relllefs J3ood, 
A V2^n purfuit of fugitive falfe good, 
A fcene of fancied blifs and heart-felt care, 
Clofing at lail: in darknefs and defpair.<— 
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Thep(36r, inured to drudg'ry and diftrds. 
Aft without aim, think little and feci lefs, 
And no where but iri feign'd Arcadian fcenes, 
Tafte happinefs, or know what pleafure means. 
Riches are pafs'd aw^ from hand to hand, - 
As fortune, vice, or folly may command ; 
As in a dance the pair that take the lead 
Turn d ownward , and the loweft pair fuc<:eed. 
So fhifting and fo various is the plan 
By which Heav'n rules the mixt affairs of man j 

Viciflitude wheels rouiid the motley crowd,. 

The rich groisv poor, the poor become purfe-proud : 

Bus'nefs is labour; and man's weaknefs fuch, 

Pleafure is labour too, and tires as much. 

The very fcnfe of it foregoes its ufe. 

By repetition paird, by a^e obtufe. 

Youth loft in diffipation, we deplore ' 

Through life's fad rcihinanti wl?at no flghs refto/e. 

Our years, a fruidefs race without a prize. 

Too many, yet too few to make us wife. 

Dangling 
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Dangling his cane about, and taking fnufF, 
Lothario cries, what phtlofophic ftuIF. 
Oh querulous and weak ! whofe iifelefe brain 
Once thought of n6thing, and now thinks in vain, 
Whofe eye reverted weeps o*er all the paft, 
Whofe profpeft fhows thee a diftieartnihg waftej 
Would age in thee refign his wintry reign. 
And youth invigorate that franie again. 
Renewed defire would grace with other fpeech 
Joys always priz'd, when plac'd within our reach. 

For lift thy palfied head, fhake off the gloom 
That overhangs the borders of thy tonib. 
See nature gay as when fhe firft began. 
With fmiles allurihg her admiirer, man ; 
She Ipreads the hibrriing over eaftern hills. 
Earth glitters with the drops the iii^ht diftHs; 
The fun obedient, at her call apjtears 
To fling his glories o'er the robe fhe wears ; * 

Banks cloath'd Witfi flowVs, grov& fiird with ij)rl^htly 

foulids. 
The yellow tilth, green nn.eads, rocks, rifing grounds. 
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Streams cdg'd with ofiers, fattening ev'ry field 

Where'er they flow, now fcen and now conceded j 

From the bluQ rim where Ikies and mountains meet, 

Down to the very turf beneath thy feet. 

Ten thoufand charms that only fools defpife. 

Or pride can look at with indifferent eyes. 

All fpeak one language, all with one fweet voice 

Cry to her unlverfal realm, rejoice* 

Man feels the (pur of paflions and delires^ 

And {he gives largely more than he requires i 

Not that his hours devoted all to care, 

Hollow-ey'd abftinence and lean delpair. 

The wretch may pine, while to his finell, tafte, fight, 

She hold a paradife of rich delight; 

But gently to rebuke his aukward fear. 

To prove that what fhe gives, fhe gives fincere, 

To baniih hefitation, and proclaim 

His happinefs, her dear, her only aim. 

*Tis grave philofophy's abfurdeft dream. 

That heavens intentions are not what they fecm, 

That 
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That only (hadows are di^ns'd below. 
And earth has no reality but woe* 

Thus things terreflxial woar a difF^ent hu^^ ^ 

As youth or age perfuades> and neither true 1 
So Flora's wreath through colgur'd chryftal fcenj 
The rofe or lily appears blue or green. 
But ftill th* imputed tints are thofc alone 
The medium repefents, and not their own. 

To rife at noon^, fit flipftod and undrefs*d> 
To read the news, or fiddk, as fcems beft, 
,Till half the world comes ratting at his door. 
To fill the dull vacuity *tiU four i 
And juft when evening tu.rns tbe blue vault grey. 
To fpend two hours in dreffipg for the day ; 
To make the fun a bauble without ufe, 
Save for the fruits his heav'nly beams produce; 
Quite to forget, or deem it worth np thought, 
Who bids him fliine, or if he flaine or not^ 
Through mere neccffity to clofe his eyes 
Juft when the larks and when the (hepherds rife. 

Vol, I. L Is 



r4^ tt o p' ir- 

is fuch a life, fo tedioufly the fatnc> 
So void of all utility or aim. 
That poor Jonqjjil, with almoft cv'ry breatfe 
Sighs for his exit, vulgarly caird death : 
For hcr with all his follies, has a mind 
Not .yet fo blank,vjor fafhionably blind. 
But now and then, perhaps, a feeble tdf 
Of diftant wifdom flioots? acrofs His way. 
By which he reads, that life without a plani 
As ufelefs as the momehc it began. 
Serves merely as a foil for difcontent 
To thrive in, an incumbrance, ere half (pent. 
Oh wearinefs beyond what affes feel. 
That tread the circuit of the ciftern wheel*;. 
A dull rotation, never at a flay, 
Yefterday's face twin image of to-day. 
While Gonverfation, an exhaufted dock,. 
Grows drowfy as the clicking of a clock. 
No need, he cries, of gravity ilufPd out 
Widi academic dignity devout,, 
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To read wife leftures, vanity the text, 
Proclaim the remedy, ye learned, next, . 
For truth, felf-evident, with pomp imprcfs'd. 
Is vanity furpafling all the reft. 

That remedy, not hid in deeps profound. 
Yet feldom fought, where only to be found. 
While paflion turns afidefrom its due fcope 
Th' enquirer's aim, that ronedy, is hope. 
Life is his gift, from whom what'er life needs, 
AndevVy good and perfedt gift proceeds^ 
Beltow'd on man, like all that we partake. 
Royally, freely, for his bounty fake ; 
Tranfient indeed, as is the fleeting hour. 
And yet the feed of an immortal flowV, 
Defign*d in honour of his endlefs love. 
To fill with fragrance his abode above ; 
No trifle, howfoevcr fliort it fecm. 
And howfoever (hadowy no dream : . 
Its value, what no thought can afcertain^ 
Nor all an angel's eloquence explain. 

La Men 



Men deal with life> as children with their plafi. 
Who firft miliife, then ct& their toys away^ 
Live to no fober purpofe,. and contend 
That their Creator had no fcriotis end. , 
When God and man ftand oppofite in view^ 
Man*s dif^poihtment muft of courfe enfuc. 
The juft Creator condicfeends to write 
In beams of inGCtinguifliabfe IJght,^ 
His names of wifdom, goodnefs, pow'r and lovr^ 
Oh all thatblocHTis below or fliines above i 
To catch the wand'ring notice of mankind^ 
And teach the world, if not perverfely blmd> 
His gracious attributes^ and prore the Ihare 
His offspring hold in his paternal care. 
If led from earthly things to things divine^ 
His creature thwart not his auguft defign. 
Then praife is heard inftead of reafoning pride,.' 
And captious cavil and complaint fubfide. 
Nature employed in her allotted place. 
Is hand^maid to the purpofes of grace;) 
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By good vouchfaf'd, makes known fupcrior g<x>4» 
And blifs not ken, by bkffings underftood : ' 
That blifs, j«vcal'd m fcripture^ with.a^glow 
£right as the earenant^^iftfurkg bow^ . 
Fires aU his feelings wkh a oMt fcora 
Of fenfual evil^ ami dim Hope is bom. 
Hope fets theitamp of vanity on all 
That men bave deemed fubllantial fince the fzB^ 
Yet has the wond'rous virtue to educe^ 
From emptineis itfel^ a real uie« 
And while fhe takes, as at a father's hand^ 
What health jwxd fober appetite demand. 
From fadifig good derives, with chymic ar^ 
That lafting happinefs, a thankful heart, 
tlope, with uplifted foot iet free from earth, 
Pants for the place of her ethereal births 
On fteady wing fails through th* immenfe abyi^ 
Plucks amaranthine joys from bow^s of blift. 
And crowns the foul, while yet a mourner here^ 
With wreadu; like thoie triumphant %irits wear. 
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Hope, as an anchor firm and fure, holds faft 
The Chriftian veflel, and defies the blaft; 
Hope ! nothing dfe can nourifh and fecure 
His new-born virtues, and prcfcrvc him pure ; 
Hope ! let the wretch once confcious of the joy. 
Whom now defpairing agonies deflroy. 
Speak, for he can, and none fo well as he. 
What trcafures centre, what delights in thee. 
Had he the gems, the fpices, and the land 
That boafts the treafure, all at his command. 
The fragrant grove, th' ineflimable mine. 
Were light when weighed againft one fmile of thine. 

Though clafp'd and cradl'd in his nurfe's arms. 
He Ihine with all a cherub's artlefs charms, 
Man is the genuine offspring of revolt. 
Stubborn and flurdy, a wild afs's colt ; 
His paflions, like the wat'ry flores that fleep 
Beneath the fmiling furface of the deep. 
Wait but the lafhes of a wintry ftorm, 
Tp frown and roar, and fhake his feeble form. 

•: • From 
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JFrom infancy through childhood's giddy mazCn 
iFroward at fchool, and fretful in his plays. 
The puny tyrant burns to fubj agate 
The free republic of the whip-gig ftatc. 
If one, his equal in athletic frame;, 
Or ihore provoking ftiU, of nobler namc^ 
Dares ftep acrofs his arbitrary views. 
An Iliad, only not in verfe, enlues : 
The little Greeks look trembling at the fcales, 
^Till the beft tongue, or hcavieft hand prevails. 
Now fee him launched into the world at large; 
If prieft, fupinely droning o*er his charge. 
Their fleece his pillow, and his weekly drawl. 
Though ftiort, too long, the price he pays for all j 
If lawyer, loud whatever caufe he plead. 
But proudeft of the v.orft> if that fucceed. 
f^erhaps a grave phyfician, ^th'/ing fees, 
t^unftually paid for lengthening out difeafe; 
No Cotton, whofe humanity fiieds rays 
Tbax make fuperior flcill his fecond prai&. 

L4 Is 
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If arms engage hinij he devotes tx> fport 
His date of life, fo likely to be Ihort ; 
A foldier may be any thing, if brave. 
So may a tradcfinan, if not quite a knave. 
Such ftufF the world is made of; and mankind. 
To palfion, int'reft, pleafure, whim refign'd, 
Infift on, as if each were his own pope, 
Forgivenefs, and the privilege of hope j 
But confcience, in fome awful filent J^our, 
When captivating lufts have loft their powV, 
Perhaps when ficknefs, or fome fearful dream 
Reminds him of religion, hated theme ! 
Starts from the down on which (he lately flept. 
And tells of laws delpis'd, at leaft not kept 5 
Shows with a pointing finger but no noile, 
A pale proceffion of paft finful joys, 
AH witneffes of bleffiftgs foully fcornM, 
And life abused— and not to be fuborn'd. 
Mark thefe, ftie fay«, dtefe, fummon'd from afar, 
3egin their march to meet thee at the bars 

There 
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There find a Judge inexorably juft. 

And perifli there, as all prefumption muft. 

Peace be to thofe (fuch peace as earth can give) 
Who live in pleafure, dead ev'n while they live. 
Born capable indeed of heav*nly ti-uth. 
But down to lateft age, from earlieft youth. 
Their mind a wildernefs through want of care. 
The plough of wifdom never entering there. 
Peace (if infenfibiKty may claim 
A right to the meek honours o£ her name) 
To men of pedigree,, their noble race. 
Emulous always of the neareft place 
To any throne, except the throne of grace. 
Let cottagers^ and unenlightened fwains. 
Revere the laws they dream tjiat heaven ordains^ 
Refort on Sundays to the houfc of pray*r. 
And alk, and fancy they find bleffings there ; 
Themfelves, perhaps, when weary they netreat 
T* enjoy cool nature in a country feat,, 
T' exchange the centre of a thpufand trades. 
For clumps and lawns and temples and cafcades. 

May 
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May now and then their velvet culhions take^ 

And feesn to pray for good example fake j 

Judging, in charity no doubt, the town 

Pious enough, and having need of none. 

Kind fouls ! to teach their tenantry to prize. 

What they themfelves, without remorfe, delpife; 

Nor hope Tiave they, nor fear, of aught to comc^ 

As well for them had prophefy been dumb ; 
They could have held the conduft they purfue. 

Had Paul of Tarfus Uv'd and died a Jew ; 

And truth proposed to reas^ners wife as they. 

Is a pearl caft — completely caft away. 

They die — ^Death lends them, pleased and as in fpor^ 
All the grim honours of his ghaftly court 5 
Far other paintings grace the chamber now, 
Where late we faw the mimic landfcape glow; 
The bufy heralds hang rf>e fable fcene. 
With mournful 'fcutcheons and dim lamps between | 
Proclaim their titles to the crowd around. 
But they thut wore them^ move not at the found ; 

Thcf 
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The coronet placed idly at their head. 

Adds nothing novr to the degraded dead. 

And ev*n the ftar that glitters on the bier. 

Can only fay, nobility lies here. 

Peace to all fuch-— *twere pity to offend 

By ufelefs. ccnfure, ^hom we cannot niend ; 

Life without hope can clofe but in defpair, 

'Twas there we found them, and muft leave them thicrc. 

As, when two pilgrims in a foreft ftray. 
Both may be loft, yet each it^is own way. 
So fares it with the multitudes beguil'd. 
In vain opinion's wafte and dangVous wild ; 
Ten thoufand rove, the brakes and thorns among, 
Some eaftward, and fome weftward, and all wrong : 
But here, alas J the fatal diff Vence lies. 
Each man's belief is right in his own eyes ; 
And he that blames, what they have blindly chofe, 
Incurs refentment for the love he (hows. 

Say botanift I within whofe province fall 
The cedar and the hyffop on the wall. 

Of 
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Of all that deck the lanes, the fields, the bowVs, 
What parts the kindred tribes a( weeds and flow'rs ? 
Sweet fcent, or lovely form, 4x both coaAk'd, 
Diftinguifti ev*ry cultivated kind ; 
The want of both denotes fi meaner breed. 
And Chloe from her garland picks the weed* 
Thus hopes of every fort, whatever fcft 
Eftecm them, fow them, rear Aem and protedg 
If wild in nature, and not duly found 
Gethfcmane ! in thy dear, hallowed ground. 
That cannot bear the blaze of fcripture light. 
Nor cheer the fpirit, noc refre& the fight. 
Nor animate the foul to Chriftian deeds. 
Oh caft them fi-ora thee 1 are weeds, surant wee^ 

Ethelred's houfe, the centre of fix ways. 
Diverging each from each, like equal rays j 
Himfclf as bountifiil as April rabs^ 
Lord paramount of the furrounding plains. 
Would give relief of bed and board to none. 
But guefts that fought it in th^ appointed. One, 
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And they might enter at his open door, 

£v'n tilt his ipacious hall would^ hold no more. 

He fent a fervant forth by cv'ry road. 

To found his hom and pubiifh it abroad. 

That all might mark — ^knight, menial, high and low. 

An ordinance it conci^rn'd them much to know. 

If after all, fomc headftrong, hardy lout. 

Would diibbey, though lure to be Ihut out. 

Could he with Feafi>n murmur at his caie, j 

Himielf fote author of his own dfi(grace ? 

No ! the deq^e was yxA arid without flaw. 

And he that made, had right to make the law $ 

His fov'reign pow'r and pkafiire unreftrainM, 

The wrong was his, who wrongfully complain'^ 

Yet half mankind maintain a churlifii ftrifip 
With him the donor of eternal life, 
Becaufe the deed^ by which his love confim^ 
The largefs he beftows, prefcribes the terms^ 
Compliance with his wMl your lot infures. 
Accept it only, and the boon is yours i 

Aid 
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And furc it is a& kind to fmile and give. 
As with a frown to fay, do this and live* 
Love is not pedlars trunnp*ry bought and foldj 
He will give freely, or he will withold j 
His foul abhors a mercenary thought. 
And him as deeply who abhors it not; 
He ftipulates indeed, but merely this. 
That man will freely take an unbought blifsj^ 
Will truft him for a faithful gcn'rous part. 
Nor fet a price upon a willing heart. 
Of all the ways that feem to promife fair, 
To place you where his faints his prefence fliare^ 
^This only can — for this plain caufe, exprefs'd 
In terms as plain j himfelf has Ihut the reft* 
But oh the ftrife, the bickVing and debate^ 
The tidings of unpurchased heav'n create I 
The flirted fan, the bridle and the tofs. 
All fpeakers, yet all language at a lofs. 
Fron> ftucco'd walls, fmart arguments rebound. 
And beaus, adepts in ev'ry thing profound. 
Die of difdain, or whittle off the found. 
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Smih is the clamor of rooks, daws^ and kites, 
Th* explofion of the leyeird tube excites. 
Where mould'ring abbey-walls o'erhang the glade. 
And oaks coeval fpread a mournful fiiade«. 
The fcreaming nations hov'ring in mid air,. 
Loudly refent the ftranger's freedom; there> 
And feem to warn him never to repeat. 
His bold intrufion on their dark retreat* 
Adieu, Vinofa cries, ere yet he fips> 
The purple bumper trembling at his lips,. 
Adieu to all morality ! if grace 
Make works a vain ingredient in the cafe. 
The chriftian hope is— waiter, draw the cork-—. 
If I miftake not — blockhead 1 with a fork ! 
Without good works, whatever Ibme may boaftj^ . 
Mere folly and delufion-^Sir, your toaft* 
My firm perfuafion is, at leaft fometimes. 
That heav*n will weigh man's virtues and his crimes^ . 
With nice attention, in a righteous fcale. 
And iave or damn as thefe or thofe prevail 

Iplanr 
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I plant my foot upon this ground of truft. 
And filcnce every fear with — God is juft; 
Sut if perchance on fome dull drizaling day, 
A thought intrude chat fays or feenos to fay. 
If thus th' iniportant caufe is to be Cried, 
Suppofe the beam fliould dip on the wrong fide; 
I foon recover from thefc needlefs frights. 
And God is merciful— fets all to righcs* 
Thus, between juftice, as my priaie fupport. 
And mercy fled to, as die laft refort, 
I glide and Ileal along wkh heav'n in view. 
And, pardon me, th^ bottle (lands with you. 
I never will believe, the cornel cries, 
The fanguinary fchcaies that forae devife. 
Who make the good CreatcH* on their plaa 
A being of lefs equicy than maa. 
If appetite, or what .divines call luft. 
Which men comply with, e'en becaufc they muft. 
Be puhiih'd with perdition, who is pure i 
Then theirs, no doubt, as well as mine, is fwe: . 

If 
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If fentence of etern^ pain belong 
To ev'ry fudden flip ?ind tranfient wrpnjg^ 
Then heav'n enjoins the fallible and frail. 
An hopeleft tafk, and damns them if they faiL 
My creed (whatever fome creed-makers meanj 
By Athanafian nonfenfc or Nicene) 
My creed is, he is fafe that does his beft. 
And death^s a doom fufficient for the reft. 
Right, fays an enfign, and for aught I fee. 

Tour faith andiiiine fubftantially agree : 
The beft of ev'ry*man*s performance here. 
Is to difcharge the duties of his fphere. 
A lawyer's dealing Ihould be juft and fair^ 
Honefty Ihines with great advantage there i 
Fafl-ing and pr^.y*r, fit well upon a priefl:,. 
A decent caution and referve at leafl:. 
A foldier's beft is courage in the field,. 
( With nothing here that wants to be conceaVd 4 
Manly deportment, gallant, eafy, g^. 
An hand as lib'ral as the light of day j 

Vol. L M The 
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The fbldicr thus endow'd, who never fhrinks, 
Kor clofcts up his thought, whatever he thinks^ 
Who fcorns to do an injury by ftealth, 
Muft go to heav'n — and I muft drink his health. 

Sir Smug ! he cries (for lowefl at the board, 
Juft made fifth chaplain of his patron lord. 
His fhoulders witnefling by many a flirug, 
How much his feelings fufFered, fat Sir Smug) 
Your office is to winno-y falfe from true. 
Come, prophet, drink, and tell us what think you* 

Sighing and fmiling as he takes bis glafs. 
Which they that woo preferment, rarely pafs. 
Fallible man, the church-bred youth replies^ 
Is ftill found fallible, however wiie> 
And difF'ring judgments ferve but to declare. 
That truth lies fomewhcre> If we knew but where. 
Of all it ever was my lot to read. 
Of critics now alive or long fince dead. 
The book of all the world that charmed me moft 
Was> well-fl-day, the title page was loft ; 
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The writer well remarks, an heart that knows 

To uke with gratitude what heav*n beftows. 

With prudence always ready at our call. 

To guide our ufe of it, is all in all. 

Doubdefe it is — to which, of my own ftore, 

I fuperadd a few eflentials more ; 

But thefe, excufe the liberty I take, 

I wave jull now, for converfation fake.— - 

Spoke like an oracle, they all exclaim. 

And add Right Rev'rend to Smug's honoured name* 

And yet our lot is giv'n us in a land. 
Where bufy arts are never at a (land. 
Where fcience points her telefcopic eye. 
Familiar with the wonders of the fky,^ 
Where bold enquiry driving out of fight. 
Brings many a precious pearl of truth to light. 
Where nought eludes the perfevering queft. 
That fafliion, tafte, or luxury fuggeft. 

But above all, in her own light array'd. 
Sec mercy's grand apocalypfe difplay'd 1 

M2 The 
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The facred book no longer fuffers wrong. 
Bound in the fetters of an unknown tongue. 
But fpeaks with plainnefe, arc couki never mend,. 
What finipleft minds can fooneft comprehend. 
God gives the word, the preachers throng around. 
Live from his lips, and fpread the glorious fbwA : 
That found befpcaks falvation on her way. 
The tRimpet of a life-rcftoring day y 
Tis heard where England's eaftern glory fliines. 
And in the gulphs of her Cornubian mines. 

And (till it fpreads.. See Germany faid fordi. 
Her fons> to pour k on thefartheft north :. 
Fir'd with a zeal peculiar, tbey defy 
The rage and rigor of a polar Iky, 
And plant, fucc^fsfully fweet Sharon's rofe^ 
On icy plains and in eternal fnows. . 

Oh bleft within th^'inclofure of your rocks,. 
Nor herds have ye to boaft, nor bleating flocks,. 
No fertilizing dreams yobr fields divide. 
That fliow reversed- the villas on their fide,. 

•"Tiie MortTian miffiooaries is Greenland. Viit Kran^Zi 
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No groves have y€; no cheerful found of bir4. 
Or voice of turtle in your land is, heard j 
JsTor grateful eglantine regales the fmelU 
Of thofe that walk at ev'ning where ye dweil—? 
But winter, Ssna'd with terrors here unknown, 
'Sits abfolute on his unfhaken throne ; 
Piles up his flor es amidft the frozen wafte. 
And bids the mountains he has built^ ftand faft^ 
r Beckons die legions of his ftonm away 
From happier fcenes, to make your land a prcy^ 
Proclaims rfie foil a conqucft he has won> 
And fcorns to fliare it wiih the diftant fun; 
—Yet truth is yours, remote, unenvied ifle. 
And peace, the genuine offipring of her fmilej 
The pride of letter'd ignorance that binds. 
In chains of error, our accomplilh'd minds. 
That decks with all the fplendor of the truc^ 
A falfe religion, is unknown to you; 
Nature indeed vouchfafes for oi^r delight, 
TJie Xw^et viciflitudes of day and night ^ 

Mj Seft 
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Soft airs and genial moifturc, feed and cheer. 
Field, fruit and flowV, and ev*ry creature here ; 
But brighter beams than his who (ires the fkies. 
Have ris'n at length on your admiring eyes. 
That flioot into your darkeft caves the day. 
From which our nicer optics turn away. 

Here fee th* encouragement grace gives to vice. 
The dire effeft of mercy without price ! 
What were they ? what fome fools are made by art. 
They were by nature, atheifts, head and heart. 
The grofs idolatry blind heathens teach. 
Was too refin'd for them, beyond their reach; 
Not ev'n the glorious fun, though men revere 
The monarch moft that feldom will appear. 
And though his beams that quicken where they Ihine, 
May claim fome right to be efteem'd divine. 
Not ev'n the fun, defirable as rare. 
Could bend one knee, engage one votVy there; 
They were what bale credulity believes 
True Chriftians are, dificmblers, drunkards, thieves. 

The 
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The full-gorged favage at his naufcous feaft. 
Spent half the darknefs, and lhor*d out the refti 
Was one^ whom juflice on an ecjual plan. 
Denouncing death upon the fins of man. 
Might almoft have indulg'd with an efcape. 
Chargeable only with an human Ihape. 

What are they now ? — ^morality may Iparc 
Her grave concern, her kind fufpicions there : 
The wretch who once fang wildly, danc'd and laugh'd. 
And fuck'd in dizzy madnefs with his draught. 
Has wept a filent flood, reversed his ways. 
Is fober, meek, benevolent, and prays j 
Feeds fparingly, communicates his ftore. 
Abhors the craft he boafted of before, 
And he that ftole has learn'd to fteal no more. 
Well fpake the prophet, let the defart fing. 
Where fprang the thorn, the fpiry fir ihall fpring, 
And where unfightly and rank thiftles grew. 
Shall grow the myrtle and luxuriant yew. 

Go now, and with important tone demand. 
On what foundation vutue is to ftand. 
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If fclf-exalting claims be turned adrift,. 
And grace be grace indeed, and life a gift; 
The poor reclaimed inhabitant, his eyes 
Glift'ning at once with pity and furprife, 
Amaz'd that IhadbWs fhould obfcure the fight. 
Of one whofe birth was in a land of light. 
Shall anfwer, Hope, fweet Hope, has fet me free. 
And made all plieafures elfe, mere drofs to me. 

Thefe, amidft fcenes as wafte as if denied 
The common care that waits on all befide. 
Wild as if nature there, void of all good, 
Play'd only gambols in a frantic mood; 
Yet charge not heav'nly (kill with having planned 
A play-thing world unworthy of his hand. 
Can fee his love, though fecret evil lurks 
Jn all we touch, framp'd plainly on his works ; 
Deem life a blefling with its numerous woes. 
Nor fpurn away a gift a God beftows. 

Hard taik indeed, o'er ardlic leas to roam ! 
h hope exOtic ? grows it not at home ? 
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Yes, but an bbjeft bright as orient morn. 
May prefs the eye too clofely to be borne, 
A diftant virtue we can all confefs. 
It hurts our pride and moves our envy Ids. 

Leuconomus (beneath well-founding Greek 
I flur a name a poet muft not fpeak) 
Stood pilloried on infamy's high ftage. 
And bore the pelting fcorn of half an age. 
The very butt of flander, and the blot 
For ev'ry dart that malice ever Ihot. 
The man that mentiofied him^ at once difmifs*d 
All mercy from his lips, and fneer*d and hifs*d 5 
His crimes were fuch as Sodom never knew. 
And perjury ftood up to fwear all true ; 
His aim was mifchief, and his zeal pretence. 
His fpeech rebellion againft common (tnfci 
A knave when tried on honefty's plain rule. 
And when by that of reafon, a mere fool ; 
The world's beft comfort was, his doom was pafs'd, . 
Pie when he might, he muft be damn'd at Lift. 

Now 
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Now truth perform thine office, waft afidc 
The curtain drawn by prejudice and pride. 
Reveal (the man is dead) to wondering eyes. 
This more than monfter in his proper guife. 

He lov*d the world that hated him : the tear 
That dropped upon his Bible was fincere : 
Aflail'd by fcandal and the tongue of ftrife. 
His only anfwer was, a blamelefs life. 
And he that forged, and he that threw the dart. 
Had each a brother's intercfl. in his heart, 
Paul's love of Chrift, and fteadinefs unbrib'd. 
Were copied clofe in him, and well tranfcribed ; 
He followed Paul : his zeal a kindred flame. 
His apoflolic charity the fame. 
Like him, crofs'd chearfully tempeftuous feas, 
Forfaking country, kindred, friends, and eafe j 
Like him he labour'd, and like him, content 
To bear it, fufFer'd Ihame where'er he went. 

Blufh calumny! and write upon his tomb, 
If honeft eulogy can Jpare thee room,. 
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Thy deep repentance of thy thpufand lies. 
Which aim'd at him, have pierc'd th* offended flcics, 
And fay, blot out my fin, confcfs'd, deplor'd, 
Againft thine image in thy faint, oh Lord ! 

No blinder bigot, I maintain it ftill. 
Than he who muft hare pleafure, come what will : 
He laughs, whatever weapon truth may draw^ 
And deems her fharp artillery mere ftraw. 
Scripture indeed is plain, but God and he. 
On fcripture-ground, are fure to difagrec; 
Some wifcr rule miift teach him how to five. 
Than this his Maker has feen fit tb give ; 
Supple and flexible as Indian cane. 
To take the bend his appetites ordain j 
Contrived to fuit frail nature's crazy cafe. 
And reconcile his lulls with faving grace. 
By this, with nice precifion of defign. 
He draws iipon life's map, a zig-zag line. 
That fhows how far 'tis fafe to follow fin. 
And where his danger and God's wrath begin : 

■ ■ ■ »r 
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By this he forms, as pleased he fports along. 
His weU pois'd cftimacc of right and wrtmg^ 
And finds the raodijlh manners of the day. 
Though loofe, as harmlefs as an infant's play. 

Build by whatever plan caprice decrees. 
With what materials, on what ground you pleafe^ 
Your hope fliall (land unblam'd, perhaps admir'd;. 
If not that hope the fcripturc has required ^ 
The ilrange conceits, vain projefts and wild dreanast 
With which hypocrify for ever teems, 
^Though other follies ftrike the public eyc^ 
And raife a laugh) pafs unmoleftcd by ; 
But If, unblameable in \vord and thought, 
A man arife, a man whom God has taugh(^ 
With all Elijah's dignity of ton^ 
And all the love of die beloved John, 
To ftorm the citadels they build in air. 
And fmite th* untemper'd wall ; 'tis death to ipaws. 
To fweep away dl refuges of lies. 
And place, inftead of quirks themfelves devife, 
L.AUA Sabacthani, before their eyesj 
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To prove that without Chrift, all gain Is loft. 
All hope, defpair, that ftands not on his crofs : 
Except the few his God may have iixiprefs'd^ 
A tenfold frenzy feizes all the reft. 

Throughout niankind, the Chriftian kind at leafl!^ 
There dwells a confcioufnefs in ev*iy breaft^ 
That folly ends where genuine hope begins,. 
And he that finds bis heav'n muft loie his fins i 
Nature oppofes with her utmoft force. 
This riving ftroke, this ultimate divorce,, 
And while religion feems to be her view,, 
Hates with a deep fmcerity the true: 
For this, of all that ever influenced man> 
Since Abel worfhipp'd, or the world began^, 
This only fpares no luft, admits no plea. 
But makes him, if at all, completely free,. 
Sounds forth the fignal, as flae raaunts .her car„ 
Of an eternal, univerfal war ; 
Rejedbs all treaty, penetrates all wilcs,^^ 
Scorns with the fame indiiFVence fiowns and fmiles 1 

Drives 
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Drives through the realms of fin, where riot reels, 
And grinds hi$ crown beneath her burning wheels! 
Hence all that is in man, pride, paffion, art, 
Powr's of the mind, and feelings of the heart, 
Infenfible of truth's almighty charms. 
Starts at her firft approach, and founds to arms ! 
While bigotry, with well-diffembled fears. 
His eyes fhut faft, his fingers in his cars. 
Mighty to parry, and pulh by God's word 
With fenfelefs noife, his argument the fword. 
Pretends a zeal for godlinefs and grace. 
And fpits abhorrence in the Ghriftian's face. 

Parent of hope, immortal truth 1 make known 
Thy deathlefs wreaths, and triumphs all thine own : 
The filent progrefs of thy pow'r is fuch. 
Thy means fo feeble, and defpis'd fo much. 
That few believe the wonders thou haft wrought. 
And none can teach them but whom thou haft taught. 
Oh fee me fworn to ferve thee, and command, 
A painter's (kill into a poet'^ hand. 

That- 
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That while I trembling trace a work divine. 
Fancy may ftand aloof from the defign, 
' And light and fhade and evVy ftroke be thine. 

Jf ever thou haft felt another's pain. 
If ever when he figh'd, haft figh*d again. 
If ever on thine eye-lid ftood the tear 
That pity had engendered, drop one here. 
This man was happy — had the world's good word. 
And with it evVy joy it can a£Ford; 
Friendfhip and love fecm*d tenderly at ftrife. 
Which moft (hould fweeten his untroubl'd life ; 
Politely learn'd, and of a gentle race,. 
Good-breeding and good fenfe gave all a grace. 
And whether at the toilette of the fair 
He laugh'd and trifled, made him welcome there; 
Or> if in mafculine debate he Ihar'd, 
Infur'd him mute attention and regard. 
Alas how chang'd! expreffive of his mind. 
His eyes are funk, arms folded, head reclin'd, 
Thofe awful fyllables, hell, death, and fin. 
Though wbifper'd, plainly tell what works within. 
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That confcicnce there performs her proper part^ 

And writes a doomfday fentencc on his heart s 

Forfaking, and forfaken of all friends. 

He now perceives where earthly pleafure ends j 

Hard tafk ! for one who lately knew no care. 

And harder ftill as learnt beneath defpair: 

His hours no longer pafs unmark'd away, 

A dark importance faddens every day. 

He hears the notice of ^the clock, perplexed. 

And cries, perhaps eternity ftrikes next : 

Sweet mufic is no longer mufic here. 

And laughter founds like madnefs in his ear : 

His grief the world of all her power difarms. 

Wine has no tafte, and beauty has no charms : 

God's holy word, once trivial in his view. 

Now by. the voice of his experience, true. 

Seems, as it is, the fountain whence alone, 

Muft fpring that hope he pants to make his own:,. 

Now let the bright reverfe be known abroad, 
Sayi man's a worm, and pow'r belongs to God. 
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As when a ftlbn \frhbm his country's laws 
Have juftly dddm*d for fdme atrocious caufe, 
Expefts in darkiicfs and heart-chilUng fedrs. 
The Ihameful clbfe of all his mifpeht years ; 
If chance, on heavy piniohs fldwly borne, 
A tempeft uftief in the dreaded morn. 
Upon hiis diihgebri i^alls the lightning playi 
The thunder fefems to fumftion him away. 
The warder at the door his key applies; 
Shoots back the bbk, and all his courage dies 2 
If then, juft then, all thoughts of mercy loft. 
When Hope, long lingering, at laft yields the ghoft, 

f The found of pardon pierce his ftartled ear. 
He drops at once his fetters anti his fear, ^ 

i A tranfport glows in all he looks arid fpe^ks. 
And the firft thankful tears bedew his cheeks. 
Joy, far fuperior joy^ thaf much outweighs 
The comfort of a few poor added days. 
Invades, pbflefles, and overwhelms the foul. 
Of him whom hope has with a t6uch made whole : 
Vot. I. N Tis 
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*Tis heav*n, all heav'n defcending on the wings 

Of the glad legions of the King of Kings 5 

*Tis more — 'tis God diflfus*d through ev'ry part, 

'Tis God himfelf triumphant in his heaft. 

Oh welcome now the fun's once hated light. 

His noon-day beams were never half fo bright. 

Not kindred minds alone are call'd t* employ 

Their hours, their days, in lift'ning to his joy,j 

Unconfcious nature, all that he furveys. 

Rocks, groves, and ftreams, muft join him in his praifc. 

Thefe are thy glorious works, eternal truth. 
The fcofFof withered age and beardlcfs youths 
Thefe move the cenfure and illiberal grin. 
Of fools that hate th^e and delight in fin : 
But thefe fhall laft when night has quench'd the pole, 
And heaven is all departed as a fcroU : 
And when, as juftice has long fince decreed. 
This earth fhall blaze, and a new world fucceed. 
Then thefe thy glorious works, and they who Ihare, 

That Hope which can alone exclude defpair. 

Shall 



H S J E. 179 

Shall live exempt from weakncls and decay> 
The brighteft wonders of an endlefs day. 

Happy the bard, (if that fair name belong 
To him that blends no fable with his fong) 
Whofe lines uniting, by an honeft art. 
The faithful monitor's and poet's part. 
Seek to delight, that they may mend mankind. 
And while they captivate, inform the mind : 
Still happier if he till a thankful foil. 
And fruit reward his honourable toil : 
But happier far who comfort thofe that wait, 
i To hear plain truth af Judah's hallow'd gate : 
[ Their language fimple, as their manners meek. 
No fhining ornaments have they to feek. 
Nor labour they, nor time nor talents wafte, 
In forting flowers to fuit a fickle taflie ; 
But while they fpeak the wifdom of the fkies. 
Which art can only darken and difguife, 
Th' abundant harveft, recompetice divine, 
Repays their work — the gleaning only, mine. 

Na CHARITY. 
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^a nihil majus meliufve terris 
Fata donaverty baniq j diviy 
Nee dahunty quamvij redeant in aurum 
Tempora frijcum. 

HoK. Lib. XV. Ode IL 

l^AIREST and foremoft of the train that wait. 

On man's moft dignified and happieft ftate. 
Whether we name thee Charity or love. 
Chief grace below, and all in all above, 
Profper (I prefs thee with a powerful plea) 
A tafk I venture on, impell'd by thee : 
Oh never feen but in thy bleft efFefts, 
Nor fek but in the foul that heav'n felefts j 

Who 
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Who iedc3 to praifb thee, and to make thee known 
To other hearts> muft hare thee in his own; 
Come, prompt me with benevolent dcfires. 
Teach me to kiadk at thy gentle fires. 
And though difgrac'd and fligbted, to redcennt 
A poet's name, by making thee the theme. 

God, working eyer on a focial plan^ 
By various ties attaches man to man : 
He made at firil, though free and unconfin'd. 
One man the common father of the kind. 
That ev*ry tribe, though placed as he fees beft. 
Where feas or defarts part them from the reft, 
f Differing in language, manners, or in face. 
Might feel themfelves allied to all the race. 
When Cook— -lamented, and with tears as juft 
As ever mingled with heroic duft, 
Steer*d Britain's oak into a world unknown. 
And in his country's glory fought his own. 
Wherever he found man, to nature truei 
The rights of man were facred in his view : 

^3 H(i 
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He footh'd with gifts and greeted with a fmilc. 

The fimple native of the new-found ifle. 

He fpurn*d the wretch that flighted or withftood. 

The tender argument of kindred blood. 

Nor would endure that any fliould controul/ 

His free-born brethren of the fouthern pole. 

But though fome nobler minds a law refpcft. 
That none fliall with impunity negleft. 
In bafer fouls unnumber'd evils meet. 
To thwart its influence and its end defeat. 
While Cook is lov'd for favage lives he fav*d 
See Cortez odious for a world enflay'd ! 
Where wafl: thou then, Iweet Charity, where then 
Thou tutelary friend of helplefs men ? 
Wafl: thou in Monkifli cells and nunnVies found. 
Or building hofpitals on Englifli ground ? 
No —Mammon makes the world his legatee 
Through fear, not love, and heav'n abhors the fee : 
Wherever found (and all men need thy care) 
Nor age nor infancy could find thee there. 



The 
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The hand that flew *till it could flay no more, 
Was glu'd to the fword-hilt with Indian gore ; 
Their prince, as juftly feated on his throne. 
As vain imperial Philip on his own, 
Trick'd out of all his royalty by art. 
That ftripp'd him bare, and broke his honeft heart, 
Died by the fentence of a fliaven prieft. 
For fcorning what they taught him to detefl:. 
How dark the veil that intercepts the blaze 
Of heav'ns myfterious purpofes and ways ; 
God flood not though he feem'd to (land aloof. 
And at this hour the conqu'ror feels the proof : 
The wreath he won drew down an inflant curfe. 
The fretting plague is in the public purfe. 
The cankered fpoil corrodes the pining ftate. 
Starved by that indolence their mines create. 

Oh could their ancient Incas rife again. 
How would they take up Ifrael's taunting ftrain ! 
Art thou too fall'n Iberia, do we fee 
The robber and the murdVer weak as wc ? 

N4 Thou 
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Thou that bait wafted car^h, and dared defpifc 
Alike the wrath and mercy of the ikies. 
Thy ponip is in the gr^ve, thy glory laid. 
Low in the pits thine avarice ha,s made. 
We come with joy from our eternal reft. 
To fee the oppreflbr, in his turn opprefs'd. 
Art thou the god, the thunder of whoft hanjdji 
Roird over all our defolated land. 
Shook principalities and kingdoms down. 
And made the mountains tremble at his frown ? 
The fword fh.all light upon thy boafted ppw'rs. 
And wafte them, as thy fword has wafte^ ours. 
*Tis thus Omnipotence his law fulfills. 
And vengeance executes what jufticc will§. 

Again — tjhe band of commerce was defiga'd 
T' aflbciate all the branches of mankind. 
And if a boundlefs plenty be the rpbe. 
Trade is the golden girdle of the globe : 
"Wife to promote whatever end he meanjSj 
God opens fruitful nature's various, fccnqs. 



Each' 



e H j^ ^ % r r. 185 

Each climate npeds what other cUmes pjroducci, 
And offers fomething tq the genV^l ufe j 
No land but Uftens to the connmoA call^ 
And in return receives fupply from all ; 
This genial intercouife and mutual aic^ 
Cheers, what were eMe, an univerfal (hade ; 
Calls nature froni her ivy-mantled dep. 
And foftens human rock- work into men* 
Ingenious Art> with her expreffive fece. 
Steps forth to falfaion and refine the race> 
Not only fills nccelfity's demand, 
But overcharges her capacious hand; 
Capricious tafte itfclf can crave no more 
Than fhe fupplies from her abounding ftore; 
She ftrikes out all that luxury can a(k. 
And gains new vigour at her endlefs taflc. 
Hcr's is the fpacious arch, the fhapely fpire. 
The painter's pencil and the poet's lyre ; 
From her the canvafs borrows light and Ihade, 
And verfe more lafting, hues that never fade. 

She 
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Deprived of her and freedom at a blow> 
What has he left that he can yet forego ? 
Yes, to deep fadneft iiiUenly refign'd. 
He feels his body's hoiid^e.in lus miad,. 
Puts off his geaVw$ nature, and to fuk 
His manners with hi§ fate, puts on the hrute* 

Oh rnoft degrading of all ills that wait 
On man, a mourner in his beft eftatg i 
All other forrows virtue may endure, 
And find fubmiffion rnore than half a cure;. 
Grief is itfelf a med'cijne, and beftow'd 
T'improve the fortitude that bears the load^ 
To teach the \yand;*rei: as hiji woes, encceafe. 
The path of wifdom, aU whoJfe paths are peacc^ 
But flav'ry]--«-virtue dreads it as her grave. 
Patience itfelf is naeaunefs in a flave : 
Or if the will and iby^reignty of God 
Bid fuffer it awhile^ and kife the rod. 
Wait for the dawning of a brighter dayj 
And fn^p.die chain the monaent when you may. 



Nature 
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Nature imprints upon whatever we fee. 

That has a heart and life in it, be free ; 

The beaftS are chartered— neithel- zgt nor forco 

Can q«ell the love of freedom in a horfe : 

He breaks the cord that held hitn at thfe fack. 

And confcious of an unincumbered back, 

SnufFs up the morning air, forgets the rein, 

Loofe fly his forelock and his ample mane ; 

Relponfive to the diftant neigh he neighs 

Nor Hops, till overleaping all delays. 

He finds the pafture where his fellows graze. 

Canft thou, and honored with a Chriftian name, 
Buy what is woman-^born, and feel no fhame ? 
Trade in the blood of innocence, and plead 
Expedience as a warrant for the deed ? 
So may the wolf, whom famine has m^de bold 
To quit the foreft and invade the fold ; 
So may the ruffian, who with ghoftly glide, 
; Dagger in hand, fteals clbfe to your bedfide; 
Not he, but his emergence forc'd the door. 
He foond it inconvenient to be poor. 
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Has God then giv*n its iweetnefs to the cane> 
Unlcfs his laws be trampled on — in vain ? 
Built a brave world, which cannot yet fubfift, 
Unlefs his right to rule it be difmifs'd ? 
Impudent blafphemy ! fo folly pleads. 
And avVice being judge, with eafe fucceeds. 

But grant the plea, and let it ftand for juft. 
That man make man his prey, becaufe he mufty 
Still there is room for pity to abate. 
And foothe the forrows of fo fad a ftate. 
A Briton knows, or if he knows it not. 
The Scripture plac'd within his reach, he ought. 
That fouls have no difcriminating hue. 
Alike important in their Maker's view; 
That none are free from blemifh fmce the fall. 
And love divine has paid one price for all. 
The wretch that works and weeps without relief 
Has one that notices his filent grief. 
He from whofe hands alone all power proceeds. 

Ranks its abufe among the foulcft deeds, 

Confiders 
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Confiders all injufticc with a frown. 
But marks the man that treads his fellow down. 
Begone, the whip and bell in that hard hand, 
i Are hateful enfigns of ufurp'd command ; 
Not Mexico cduld purchafe king's a claim 
To fcourge him, wearinefs his only blame. 
Remember, heav'n has an avenging rod 5 
To fmite the poor is treafon againft God, 

Trouble is grudgingly and hardly. brook*d. 
While life's fublimeft joys are overlooked. 
We wander o'er a fun-burnt thirfty foil, 
MurmVing and weary of our daily roil. 
Forget t' enjoy the palm-tree*s offered ftiade. 
Or tafte the fountain in the neighb'ring glade : 
Elfe who would lofe, that had the pow'r t* improve, 
Th' occafion of tranfmuting fear to love ? 
Oh *tis a godlike privilege to fave. 
And he that fcorns it is himfelf a flave. — 
Inform his mind, one flalh of heav'nly day 
Would heal his heart and melt his chains away ; 

Beauty 
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*' Beauty for afhes" is i gift indeed. 

And davt^y by truth erilarg'd, ait dbiibly frefed : 

Then would he fay, fiibmiflive at thy Feet, 

While gratitude and love made fervlce fwcet. 

My dear deliv'ret* dut of hopelefs riight, 

Whofe bounty bought rtie btit to give mt li^ht> 

I was a bondrrtan on my native plain. 

Sin forg'd, and ignorance made faft the chain ; 

Thy lips have ffied ihftruftion as the dew. 

Taught me whait path to ffiun, and what puflue j 

Farewell my former joys ! I 0gh no more 

For Africa's once lov'd, benightied Ihore -, 

Serving a benefactor I am free. 

At my beft home if not exiled from thee. 

Some men make gain a fountain, whence proceeds 
A ftream of liberal and heroic deeds ; 
The fwell of pity, not to be confined 
Within the fcanty limits of the mind, 
Difdains the baftk, and throws the golden fands, 

A rich depofit, on the bordering lands : 

Theft 
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Thefe have im e^ fpr his patent ^^ 
Who makes ibme rich {<^ the fppply of ^1^ 
God's gift with:|)kafof^ i» .hi? pwifewjpjpf. 
And Thornton is f^miUar wi<iithejo^. 

Oh qgiM I WQt&ip aught beneath th^ Qu^ 
That earth hath .feen Qr fency can dcyifc. 
Thine altar, facrecj Jibr«y, ifti^iiJd S^i^ 
Built by iiD nbcccpu^ yulg?f h»(?. 
With fragrant iiuif iand SLon^n a$ wil4 ^ i^f 
As ever drefs^d a bank w fysptc^ imim^ Mr. 
Duly as ever on i^emwntmn> heigbit. 
The peep of morning Ihejd a ^awfting }igj|it $ 
Again, when evening in her &lbtr vefli 
Drew the grey jQirtaki of the fadiqg '♦^dt. 
My foul (hoyld yield thee willing thanks md prgdfe. 
For the chief bleffings of my feireft days 3 
But that were facrilege^-r-praife is not thine. 
But his who gave ttee and preferves thee toine : 
Elfe I would fay, and as I fpake bid fly 
A captive bird into the boundlefe ^y, 
YquL O This 
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This trtple realm adores thee— thou ^rt come 
From Sparta hithir, arid- irt here at home ; - - 
We feel thy force ftill aftivc, at this hbpr i 
Enjoy immunity from prieftly pdwV, 
While confcicrrcej liappier thari in ancient years. 
Owns no fuperior but the God Ihe fears. 
Propitious Ipirit ! yet expunge a wr6ng 
Thy rights have fufFcr'd, and our land; too long. 
Teach mercy to ten th'oufand hearts that ihare 
The fears and hopes of a commercial care ^ 
Prifons expeft the wicked, and were built 
To bind the lawlefs and to punifh guilt. 
But fliipwreck, earthquake, battle, fire and flood. 
Are mighty mircbiefs, not to be withftood. 
And honeft merit (lands on flipp'ry ground. 
Where covert guile and artifice abound : 
Let juft reftraint, . for public peace defign*d. 
Chain up the wolves and tigers of mankind. 
The foe of virtue has no claim to thee. 
But let infolvcnt innocence go free. 

Patron 
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Patron, of elfe the moft defpifed of men. 
Accept the tribute of a ftranger's pen ; 
Verfe, like the laurel, its innmortal meed. 
Should be the guerdon of a noble deed; 
I may alarm thee, but I fear the fhamc 
(Charity chofen as my theme and aim) 
I muft incur, forgetting Howard's name. 
Bleft with all wealth can give thee, to refign 
Joys doubly fweet to feelings quick as thine. 
To quit the blifs thy rural fcenes beftow. 
To feek a nobler amidft fcenes of woe. 
To traverfe feas, range kingdoms, and bring horile; 
Not the proud monuments of Greece or Rome, ' 
But knowledge fiich as only dungeons teach, ^ ' 
And only fympathy like thine could reach ; 
That grief, fequefter'd from the public ftage. 
Might fmooth her feathers, and enjoy her cage, - 
Speaks a divine ambition, and a zeal. 
The boldeft patriot might be proud to feel. 
Oh that the voice of clamor and debate. 
That pleads for peace 'till it difturbs the fbft<. 
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Were hufh'd in favour of thy generous pica. 
The poor thy clients, and heaven's fmik tliy fee* 

Philofophy, thatdo^s not dream or ftray^ 
Walks arm in arm with nature all his way, 
Compaffes earth, diyes into it, afcends 
Whatever lleep enquiry rccommemfa> 
Sees i^anetary winders finoothly roll 
Round other fyftems .under her control, 
Drinks wifdom at the milky (bream of light 
That cbcars the fitent journey of the nighty 
And hriags at bis r^urn a bo&m charged. 
With rich inftru^lion, and a foul enlarged* 
The treafur'd fweets of the capacious plan 
That hcav'n (preads wide before the view of imD> 
All prompt his pleased purfuit^ and to purfbe 
Still psrompt hin^ with a pleafure always new ;. 
He too has a conne6ting pow'r, and draws 
Man to the centre of the common caufe,, 
Aiding a dubious axid deficient fighi^ 
With a new medium and a purer light. 



All 
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AU truth is precious^ if not dl divine. 

And what dilates the powVs mufl: needs refine. 

He reads the flcies, and watching ev'ry change. 

Provides the faculties an ampler range. 

And wins fnankiiid^ as his attenipts prevail, 

A prouder ftation on the gen'ral fcale. 

But reaibn ftill, unlels divinely taught, 

What'er (he learns, learns nothing as &e ought ; 

The lamp of revdation only, (bows. 

What human wifdomi cannot but op|x>fe^ 

That man in nature's richeft mantle clad» 

And graced with all philof(^y can add. 

Though fair without, and luminous widiin. 

Is ftiU the progeny and heir of fin. 

Thus taught, down falls the plumage of his pride, 

He feels his need of an unerring gukH 

And knows that falling he (hall rife no more, * 

Unlefs the pow'r that bade him ftand reftore. 

This is indeed philolbphy i this known. 

Makes wifdom, worthy of ^ name, his own r 

O 2 And 
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And without this, whatever he difcufi. 

Whether the Ipacc between the ftars and us. 

Whether he meafurc earth, compute the fea. 

Weigh fun-beams, carve a fly, or fpit a flea. 

The folemn trifler with his boafted fkill 

Toils much, and is a folemn trifler ftill ; 

Blind was he born^ and his mifguided eyes 

Grown dim in trifling ftudies, blind he dies. 

Self-knowledge truly learned, of cburfe implies* 

The rich poflfeffion Of a nobler prize. 

For felf to felf, and God to nrian reveai'd, 

(Two themes to nature's eye for ever feal'd) 

Are taught by rays that fly with eqdal pace. 

From the fame centre of "enlightening grace.- 

Here Hay'thy foot,* how* copious ana how clear, 

Th' overflowing well of Charity fprings here ! 

Hark ! 'tis the mufic of a thoufarid rills. 

Some through the groves, fome down the flpping hills. 

Winding a fccret or an open *courfe. 

And all fupplie3 from an eternal fource. 

The 
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The ties of nature, do but feebly bind, \ 

And commerce partially redaihis mankind ^ 
Philofophy, without his heav'nly guide. 
May blow up fclf-conceit and npurifh pride. 
But while his province is. the itas'ning part,. 
Has ftill a veil of midnighton his- hjgart : 
•Tis truth divine, ^hibited o|i e^r^. 
Gives Charity her being and herbirth/ 

Suppofe (when thought ii warfiaHa^d firicy:fitowi» - 
What will not argument ibnfieonacai fuppofe-?) .... 
An ifle poffefs'd by creature^ <^i6|Lir. kii^^. - 
Bndu'd with reafqn, yet by;nsa;ufe blind, 
llet fuppofition lend her wd Q(iq(^.|iiOFe, , 

And land fome grave opKieiaft an ithe (hore. 
He claps his lens,, if i haply:, they may feci ; 
Clofe to the part where vifigSn ought ;to bcj 
But finds that though his .cubes ^il,the fight, 
They cannot give it, or rnakc darknefs light. 
He reads wife ledures, and defcribes aloud 
A fenfe they know not, to the wond'ring crowd, 

O4 He 
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He talks of light aUd the pkriftnatic liues^ 
As men of de^nh in erudidott ufe> 
But all he gains for his haf attguc is*— WcH— * 
What monftrous lie* fome tr^dters i^>U telL 

The Ibul wHoft 6^ nn^cjuick'niiig grace renews^ 
Takes the refeiUblaUte^ die ^poA (kt v^ieW^ 
As diamonds, ilript df f heif opa^ dlfgo^ 
Reflea the noon-day glo?y of Ae fkies. 
She fpeaks of bim> Ii«r authof^ guardi^ft, (Aei^, 
Whofe love knew fld b^uimog, know^ m tod^ 
In language warm as^idl that ld¥^ infi^lres^ 
And in the glow of hrr IflceAfe dtfirtn^ 
Pants to communi<?«l€ h€PmhU fil%a^« 
She fees a world ftark bliiid to l^hat employs 
Her eager thought, and feeds her flowing joys. 
Though wifdom hail fhciD^ litedlefs of her call. 
Flies to f^ve fom^, and keh a j^ng f<H' alUl s 
Herfelf as weak as h^r fiipport i^ ftroi%. 
She feels that fraiky (he detiicd fo Idng^ 
And from a knowledge of her own difeafe. 
Learns to compaffionate the fick fiie fees. 

Here 
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Here fee^ acquitted of all vaUi pfetencej 
The reign of genuii^c Charity c<Hnmence ; 
lliough fcorn repay her fymf>at;)^ic tears^ 
She ftiU h kind^ and ftiU 0» perfeveres i 
Tbe truth ihe loves, a fig^tlefs world blafphem^^ 
'Tis childiih dotage, a delirious drentrti 
The danger they difccm not, they deny. 
Laugh at their only remedy, add die: 
But ftill a Coal thus touched can aerer oeafc, . 
Whoever threatens war, to fpeak of peace i 
Pure in her aim and in her temper hiild, 
I Her wifdom feems the weaknefi of a child i 
She makes excules vAi&tt flie mig^t condcnt>i. 
Reviled by thofe th« hate her, prays for them ; . 
Sufpicion lurks not in her artkis bread. 
The worft foggefted, flie believes the beft ; ^ 
Not fbon provoked, however ftuag and teaz'd. 

And if perhaps made angry, foon app^as'd, 

j 

She rather waves than will difpute her right, 
L And injured, make^ forgivcnefs her delight. 

Such 
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Such was therpwtrak aft apoftle drew. 
The bright original was one he knew, 
Heav'n held his hand> the like.nefs nriuft be true. . 

When one that holds ^(*nftiunion with the (Ides, 
Has fiUad his urn where tljefe -pure waters rife. 
And once more mingles with us meaner things, 
'Tis ev'n as if an angel fhook his wings; 
Immortal fragrance fills the circuit widei 
That tells us whence his treafurcs are fupplied. 
So when a fhip well freighted with the ftores 
The fun matures on Indians Ipicy fbbres. 
Has dropt her anchor and her canvais furl'd,. 
In fome fafe haven of bur weftern world, 
'Twere vain enquiry to what port fhe went, . 
The gale informs us, ladch with the fcent. . _ 

Some feek, when queafy confcience has its qualms. 
To lull the painful malady with alms ; 
But charity not feign'd, intends alone 
Another's good — theirs centres in their own : 
And too (hort liv'd to reach the realm3 of peace, 
Muft ccafe for ever when the poor fhall ceafe. 
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Flavia^ mod tender of her own good name> 

Is rather carelefs of a filler's fame^ 

Her fuperfluity the poor fupplies. 

But if fhe touch a charafter, it dies. 

The feeming virtue weighed againft the vice. 

She deems all fafe, for (he has paid the price ; 

No charity but alms aught values the. 

Except in porcelain on her mantle-tree. 

How many deeds with which the world has rung. 

From pride, in league with ignorance have fprung ? 

But God o^erules all human follies dill, 

And bends the tough materials to his wilL 

A conflagration or a wintry flood. 

Has left fome hundreds without home or food. 

Extravagance and av*rice (hall fubfcribc. 

While fame aiid lelf-complacence are the bribe. 

The brief proclaimed, it vifits cv'ry pew. 

But firft the Squire's, a compliment but due: 

With flow deliberation he unties 

His glittVing purfe, that envy of all eyes. 

And while the clerk juft puzzles out the pfalm. 

Slides guinea behind guinea in his paliii. 
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'Till finding what he might have found before, 
A fmaller piece amidft the precious ftore, 
Pinch'd clofe between his finger and his thumb. 
He half exhibits, and then drops the fum $ 
Gold to be fure ! — throughout the town 'tis told 
How the good Squire gives never Icfs than gold. 
From motives fuch as his, though not the beft. 
Spring in due time fupply for the diftrcfs'd. 
Not lefs effeftual than what love beftows. 
Except that office clips it as it goes. 

But left I feem to fin againft a friend. 
And wound the grace I mean to recommend, 
(Though vice derided with a jufl: defign 
Implies no trefpafs againft love divine) 
Once more I would adopt the graver ftyle, 
^A teacher ftiould be fparing of his fmile. 

Unlefs a love of virtue light the flame. 
Satyr is more than thofe he brands, to blame ; 
He hides behind a magifterial air 
His own offences, and ftrips others bare ; 



Affefts 
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AfFeds indeed a mofk humane concern, 
That men if gently tutored will not learn. 
That mulifti folly not to be reclaimed 
By fofcer methods, mult be made alham'd. 
But (I might inftance in St. Patrick's Dean) 
Too often rails to gratify his fplecn. 
Moft fat*rifts arc indeed a public fcourge. 
Their mildeftphyfic is a farrier's pui^. 
Their acrid temper turns, as fixm as ftirr*d. 
The milk of their good purpole all to curd. 
Their zeal begotten, as their works rehearfe. 
By lean defpair upon an empty purfe; 
The wild affaffins ftart into the ftrcet. 
Prepared to poignard whonifoe'er they meets 
No (kill in fwordfmanfhip, however juft, 
Can be lecure againfl: a madman's tbrull. 
And even virtue fo unfairly match'd, 
Although immortal, may be prick'd or fcratch'd. 
When fcandal has new minted an old lie, 
Or tax'd invention for a frclh fupply, 

nris 



206 CHARITY. 

*Tis called a fatyr, and the world appears 
Gath'ring around it with erefted ears ; 
A thoufand names are tofs'd into the croud. 
Some whifper'd fofcly, and fome twangM aloud, 
Juft as the fapicnce of an author's brain, 
Suggefts it fafc or dangVous to be plain* 
Strange ! how the frequent inteijcdted daflx,; 
Quickens a market and helps off the trafli, 
Th' important letters that include the refl". 
Serve as a key to thofe that are fupprefs'd, 
Conjefture gripes the viftims in his paw. 
The world is charmed, and Scrib. efcapes the law^ 
So when the cold damp fhades of night prevail, 
'Worms may be caught by either head or tail. 
Forcibly drawn from many a clofe recefs. 
They meet with little pity, no redrefs; 
Plung'd in the ftream they lodge upon the mud. 
Food for the famifti'd rovers of the flood. 
All zeal for a reform that gives offence 
To peace and charity, is mere pretence : ' 

A bold 



\ 



A bold remark, but which i£well applied. 

Would humble many a tow'ring poet's pride :• 

Perhaps, the man was in aXportivprfit, 

And had no other plajr-plaqe for -his witi. 

Perhaps enchanted with the lovcof fame. 

He fought the jewel- in his neighhour-s {hame ; • 

Perhaps — ^whatever end he might>purfue. 

The caufe of virtue .could not. be his view. 

At ev'ry ftrokc wit flalhes in our eyes. 

The turns are quick, the polilhM points furprife. 

But Ihine with pruel and tremendous charms. 

That while they pleafe poflefs us with alartns : 

So have I feen, (and haften'd to the fight 

On all the wings of holiday delight) 

Where ftands that monument of ancient powV, 

Nam*d with emphatic dignity, the towV, 

Guns, halberts, fwords andpiftols, great and fmall. 
In ftarry forms difpos'd upon the wall ; 
We wonder, as we gazing ftandhelow. 
That brafs and fteel fliould.make fo fine a lliow; 
But 
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But though V9C prtife th' cxa& dcfigner's flcifl. 
Account them implements of mifdiief ftill- 

No works ihaH find acceptance in that day 
When all difguifes fliall be rent away, 
That fquare not truly with the Scripture plan. 
Nor fpring from love to God, or love to maiu 
As he ordains things fordid in their birth 
To be refolv'd into their parent earth. 
And though the foul ftiall feek fuperior orbs. 
Whatever this world produces, it abforbe ; 
So felf ftarts nothing but what tends apace 
Home to the goal where it began die race. 
Such as our motive is, our aim muft be< 
If this be fcrvile, that can ne'er be free^ 
If felf employ us, whatfoe'er is wrought. 
We glorify that felf, not him we ought : 
Such virtues had need prove their own rcward^^ 
The judge of all men owes them no r^ard. 
True Charity, a plant divinely nursed. 
Fed by the love from which it rofe at firft, 

. Thrives 
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Thrives againft hope and in the rudeft fcene. 
Storms but enliven its unfading green ; 
Exuberant is thie fliadow it fupplies. 
Its fruit on earth, its growth above the Ikiea. 
To look at him V7ho form'd us and redeem'd^ 
So glorious now, though once fo difefteem'd, 
To fee a God ftretch forth his human hand, 
T' uphold the boundlefs fcenes of his command. 
To recoUeft that in a form like ours. 
He bruis'd beneath his feet th* infernal powVs, 
Captivity led captivcf, rofc to claim 
The wreath he won fo dearly, in our name; 
That thron'd above all height, he condefcends 
To call the few that truft in him his friends ; 
That in the heav'n of heav'ns, that fpace he deems 
Too fcanty for th* exertion of his beams, 
And fliines, as if impatient to beftow 
Life and a kingdom upon worms below,- 
That fight imparts a never-dying flame. 
Though feeble in degree, in kind the fame 1 
Vol. I P Like 
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Like him^ the foul thus kindled from above^ 
Spreads wide heir arms of univerfal love. 
And ftill enlarg'd as fhe receives the grace. 
Includes creation in her clofq iernWac^. 
Behold a Chriftian— and without the fir^ 
The founder of that naine al<Mie infpires. 
Though all accomplilhment, all knowledge meej:. 
To make the fliining prodigy complete. 
Whoever boafts that name — ^behold a qheat* 
Were love, in thcfe the world's laft doting y^ars. 
As frequent as the want of it appears. 
The churches warm'd,. they would no longer hold 
Such frozen figures, ftrfF as they arc cold ; 
Relenting forms would lofe their pow*r or ccal^ 
And cv'n the dipt and fpringled, live in peace j 
Each heart would quit its prifon in the breaft. 
And fiow in free communion with the reft. . 
The ftatefman, Ikiird in prqefirs dark and deep^ 
Might burn his ufelefs Machiavel,-and flcepj ^^ 
His budget often fillM, yet always poor,, 
Might fwing at cafe behind his ftudy d'oor> 



} 
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No longer prey upon our annual rents. 
Nor fcare the nation with its big contents: 
Di/banded legions freely might depart^ 
And flaying man would ceafe to be an art. 
No learned difputants would take the field. 
Sure not to conquer, and fure not to yield. 
Both fides deceived, if righdy underftood; 
Pelting each other for the public good. 

. Did charity prevail, the prefs would prove 
A vehicle of virtue, truth and love. 
And I might fpare myfelf the pains to ihow 
What few can learn, and all fuppofe they know. 

^ Thus have I fought to grace a ferious lay 
With many a wild indeed, but flow'ry fpray. 
In hopes to gain what elfe I muft have loft, 
Th' attention pleafure has fo much engrofs'd* 
But if unhappily deceived I dream. 
And prove too weak for fo divine a theoic, 
IjCt Charity forgive me a miftake 
That zeal, not vanity, has chanc*d to mak€J, 
And (pare the poet f^r his fubjedt fake. 
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Nam neq ; me tantum vententis ftbilus auJlrU 
Nee percujja juvant flu5iu tarn litora^ nee qu<e 
Saxojas inter decurrunt flumina valles. 

ViRC. EcL, 5, 

'T^HOUGH nature weigh our talents, and difpcnfe 

To bv'ry man his modicum of fenfe> 
And Converfation in its better parr. 
May be efteem'd a gift and not an art. 
Yet much depends, as in the tiller's toil. 
On culture, and the Towing of the foil. 
Words learn'd by rote, a parrot may rehearfc. 
But talking' is not always to converfc. 

Not 
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Not more diftind from harmony divine. 

The conftant creaking of a country fign. - 

As alphabets in ivory employ. 

Hour after hour, the yet unletter'd boy. 

Sorting and puzzling with a deal of glee 

Thofe feeds of fcience calPd his ABC; 

So language int the mouths of the adult, 

Witnefs its infignificant refult. 

Too often provies an implemeiit of play, 

A toy to fport with, and pafs time away. 

Colledl at evening what the day brought forth, 

Comprefs the fum into its folid worth. 

And if it weigh th* importance irf" a fly. 

The fcalcs are falfe, or Algebra a lie. 

Sacred interpreter of human thought. 

How few refpeft or ufe thee as they ought ! 

But all fhali give account of ey'ry wrong, . 

Who dare di(hooour or defile the tongue. 

Who proftitute it in the caufe of vice. 

Or fell their glory at a market-price, - 

P5 Who 
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Who vote for hire, or point it with lampoon. 

The dear-bought placeman, and the cheap buflbon. 

There is a prurience in the fpcech of fbme. 
Wrath ftays him, or elfc God would (hike them dumb ; 
His wife forbearance has their end in viiew. 
They fill their meafure and receive their due. 
The heathen law-givers of ancient days. 
Names almoft worthy of a Chriftian's praifc. 
Would drive them forth from the refort of men. 
And fhut up ev*ry fatyr in his den. 
Oh come not ye, near innocence and truth. 
Ye worms that eat into the bud of youth ! 
Infcaiou$ as .impure, your blighting pow'r 
Taints in its rudiments the promised flowV, 
Its odour periihM and its charming Hue, 
Thenceforth 'tis hateful for it fmells of you. 
Not ev'n the vigorous and headlong rage 
Of adolefcenceor a firmer age. 
Affords a plea allowable or juft. 
For making fpeech the panmperer of luft ; 

But 
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But when the breath of age commits the fault, 
'Tis nauieous as the vapor of a vault. 
So withered ftumps difgracc the fylvan fcene^ 
No longer fruitful and no longer green, 
The faplefs. wood, divefted of the bark. 
Grows fungous, and takes fire at ev*ry fpark. 

Oaths terminate, as Paul obferves, ail ftrifeT- 
Some men have furely then a peaceful lifej 
Whatever fubjeft occupy difcourfe. 
The feats of Veftris or the naval force, 
AfJcveration bluft'ring in your face 
Makes contradidion fuch aii hopelefs cafe ; 
In cv'ry tale they tell, or falfe or true. 
Well known, or fuch as no man ever knew. 
They fix attention, heedlefe of your pair^ 
With Oaths like rivets forc'd into the brain 5 
And ev n when fbber truth pttvails throughout. 
They fwear it, •till affirmance breeds ^ doubt. 
A Perfian, humble fervaiit of the full. 
Who though de¥coiit yet bigotry had none, 

P4 Hearing 
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Hearing a lawyer, grave in his ^ddrels. 
With adjurations ev'ry word innprefs, 
Suppofed the man a bifhop, or at leaft, 
God's name fo much upon his lips, a prieft j 
Bowed at the clofc with all his graceful airs. 
And begg'd an intVeft in his frequent pray'rs. 

Go, quit the rank to which ye ftood preferred. 
Henceforth affociate in one common herd ; 
Religion, virtue, reafon, common fenfe. 
Pronounce your human form a falfe pretence, 
A mere difguife in which a devil lurks. 
Who yet betrays his fecret by his works. 

Ye pow'rs who riile the tongue, if fuch there are> 
And make colloquial bappinefs your care, 
Preferye me from the thing 1 dread and hate^ 
A duel in the form of a debate j 
The clafh of arguments and jar of wofds, 
Worfe than the mortal brunt of rival, fwords. 
Decide no queftion with their tedious length. 
For oppofition gives opinion ftrength. 

Divert 
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Divert the champions, prodigal of breath. 

And put the peaceably difpofed to deaths 

Oh thwart me not. Sir Soph, at ev'ry tmiif, 

Nor carp at ev*ry flaw you niay difcern. 

Though fyllogifms hang not on my tongue, 

I am not furely always in the wrong 5 

'Tis hard if all is falfc that I advance, 

A fool muft now and then be right, by chance. 

Not that all freedom of diflent I blame. 

No — there I grant the privilege I claim. 

A difputable point is no man's ground. 

Rove where you pleafe, 'tis common all around, 

Difcourfe may want an animated — No— 

To brufh the furface and to make it flow ; 

But ftill remember, if you mean to pleafe. 

To prefs your point with modefty and eafc. 

The mark at which my jufter aim I take. 

Is contradiftion for its own dear fake; 

Set your opinion at whatever pitch. 

Knots and impediments make fomcthing hitch. 

Adopt 
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Adopt his own, 'tis equally in vain. 
Your thread of argument i^ inapt again ; 
The wrangler, rather than accord with you. 
Will judge himfelf deceived, and prove it t004 
Vociferated logic kills me quite, 
A noify man is always in the right, 
I twu-l my thumbs, fall back into my chair. 
Fix on the wainfcot a diftrefiftil ftare. 
And when I hope his blunders are all out. 
Reply difcreetly — to be fure— no doubt. 

DuBius is fuch a fcrupbldus good mah— 
Yes— you may catch him tripping if you can. 
He would not, with a peremptory tone, 
Affert the nofe upon his face his own 5 
With hefitation admirably flow. 
He humbly hopes, preiumes it may be fb. 
His evidence, if he were called by law. 
To fwear to fome enormity he faw. 
For want of prominence and juft relief. 
Would hang an honefl man and fave a thief* 

Through 
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Through conftant dread of ^ving truth offence. 
He ties up all his hearers in fufpenfe ; 
Knows what he knows as if he knew it not. 
What he remembers, feems to have forgot 5 
His fole opinion, whatfoe'er befall. 
Centering at laft in having none at all. 
Yet though he teaze and baulk your lift'ning ear. 
He makes one ufeful point exceeding clear 5 
However ingenious on his darling theme, 
A fccptic in phUofophy may feem. 
Reduced to praftice, his beloved rule, 
L Would only prove him a confummate fool 5 
Ufelefs in him alike both brain and Ipeech, ' 
Fate having plac'd all truth above his^jmfh, , 
His ambiguities bis total fum, 
He inight as well be blind, and deaf and dumb. 

Where rrien of judgment creep and feel their way. 
The pofitive pronounce without difmay. 
Their want of light and intelleft fopplied. 
By fparks abfiirdity ftrikes out of pride : 

Without 
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Without the r][ieans of knowing right' from wrong. 
They always are dccifive, clear, and ftrong ; 
Where others toil with pbilofophic force. 
Their nimble nonfenfe takes a fliorter courfe. 
Flings at your head convidion in the lump. 
And gains remote conclufions at a jump : 
Their own defefl: invifible to them. 
Seen in another they at once condemn. 
And though felf-idolized in ev'ry cafe, . 
Hate their own likencfs in ^ brother's, face. 
The caufe is plain and not to be denied. 
The proud are always moft provok'd by pride. 
Few competitions but engender fpite. 
And thofe the moft, where neither has a right. 
. The point of honour has been deemM of ufe. 
To teach good manners and to curb abufe j 
Admit it true, the confequence is clear. 
Our polilH'd manners are a mafk we wear. 
And at the bottom, barb'i:ous ftill and rude. 
We are reftratined indeed, but not fubdued/ 



The 
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The very remedy, however furc. 

Springs from the mifchief itintends to cure. 

And favagc in its principle appears. 

Tried, as it fhould be, by the fruit it bears. 

*Tis hard indeed if nothing will defend 

Mankind from quarrels but their fatal end, ^ 

That now and then an hero muft deceafe, 

That the furviving world niay live in peace. 

Perhaps at laft, clofe fcrutiny may fhow 

The praftice daftardly and mean and low. 

That men engage in it, compelled by force. 

And fear, not courage, is its proper fource. 

The fear of tyrant cuftom, and the fear 

Left fops fhould cenfure us, and fools Ihould fnccr j 

At leaft to iraniple on our Maker's laws, ^ 

And hazard life, for any, or no caufe. 

To rulh into a fixt eternal ftate. 

Out of the very fliames of rage and hate. 

Or fend another fhivVing to the bar 

With all the guilt of fuch unnat'ral war. 

Whatever 
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Whatever ufe may urge or honor plead. 
On reafon*s verdidb is a niadnnan's deed. 
Am I to fet my life upon a throw 
Becaufe a bear is rude and furly ? No*— 
A morale fenfible and well-bred man. 
Will not affront me, and no other can. 
Were I empow'r'd to regulate the lifts. 
They fliould encounter with well-loaded fifts, 
A Trojan combat would be fomething new. 
Let Dares beat Entellus black and blue ; 
Then each might fliow, to his admiring friends. 
In honourable bumps his rich amends. 
And carry in contuiions of his fkuUi 
A fatisfadory receipt in full. 

A ftory in which native humour reigD^ 
Is often ufeful, always entertaios, 
A graver faft enlifted on your fide. 
May furnifh illuftration, well a{^lie4f 
But fedentary weavers of k>ng tales. 
Give me the fidgets and my patience fails. 
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'Tis the moft afinine employ on earth. 
To hear them tell of parentage and birth. 
And echo converfations, dull apd diy, 
Embellifhed with, hejaidy ^n^ Jo/aid h 
At ev*ry interview their route the fame. 
The repetition makes attentipn hnF)& 
We buftle up with unfuccefsfijl fpecd. 
And in the feddeft part cry--droll indeed I 
; The path of narrative with care purfue. 
Still making probability your clue. 
On all the veftiges'of truth attend, . . 

And let tbem guide you to a decent end ; . . 
Of all ambitions man may entertain. 
The worft that can invade a fickly brain^ 
Is that which angles hourly for furprize. 
And baits its hook with prodigies and lies. 
Credulous infancy, or age as weak. 
Arc fitteft auditors for fuch to feek. 
Who to pleafe others vill themfelves difgracc. 
Yet pleafe not, but affront you to your face. 

^ A great 



2^4- CONVERSATION. 

A great retailer of this curious ware. 
Having unloaded and made many (bre^ 
Can this be true ? an arch obfenrer cries — 
Yes, rather mov'd, I law it with thcfe eyes. 
Sir ! I believe it on that ground alone^ 
I could not, had I ieen it with my own. 

A tale fhould be judicious, clear, fuccinf):. 
The language plain, and incidents well link'd^ 
Tell not as new, what ev'ry body knows> 
And new or old, ftill haften to a clofe. 
There cent'ring in a focus, round and neat> 
Let all your rays of information meet : 
What neither yields us profit or delight^ 
Is like a nurfe^s lullaby at night, 
Guy Earl of Warwick and fair Eleanore, 
Or giant killing Jack would pleafe me more. 

The pjpe, with folcmn interpofing puflF, 
Makes half a^fentence at a time enough ; 
The dozing fages drop the drowfy ftrain. 
Then paufe^ and pufF— -and fpeak, and pauib again, 

Sucb 
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Such often like the tube they fo admire. 
Important triflers ! have more fmoke than fire. 
Pernicious weed ! whofe fcent the fair annoys. 
Unfriendly to focicty*s chief joys. 
Thy word effefl: is banifliing for hours 
The fex whofe prefcnce civilizes ours : 
Thou art indeed the drug a gard'ner wants. 
To poifon vermin that infeft his plants : 
But are we fo to wit and beauty blind. 
As to defpife the glory of our kind. 
And fhow the fofteft minds and faireft forms 
As little mercy, as he, grubs and worms ? . 
They dare not wait the riotous abufe, , 
Thy thirft-creating fteams at length produce. 
When wine has giv'n indecent language birth. 
And forced the flood-gates of licentious mirth 5 
For fea-born Venus her attachment (hows. 
Still. to that element from which (he rofe. 
And with a quiet which no fumes difturb. 
Sips meek infufions of a milder herb. 

Vol. I. CL Th* 
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Tb' emphatic fpeaker dearly loves t* oppofe. 
In contaft inconvenient, nofe to nofe. 
As if the gnomon on his. neighbour's phiz. 
Touched with a magnet had attrafted his. 
His whifper'd theme, dilated and at large. 
Proves after all a wind-gun*s airy charge. 
An extradt of his diary— no more, 
A taftelefs journal of the day before. 
He walked abroad, overtaken in the rain 
Called on a friend, drank tea, ftept home again, 
Refum'd his pwrpofc, had a world of talk 
^ With one he {tumbled on, and loft his walk. 
I interrupt him with a fudden bow. 
Adieu, dear Sir ! left you Ihould lofc it now. 

I cannot talk with civet in the room, 
A fine pufs-gentleman that's all perfume j 
The fight's enough — no need to fmell a beau-— 
Who thrufts his nofe into a raree-fhow ? 
His odoriferous attempts to pleafc. 
Perhaps might profper with a fwarm of bees. 



BuL 
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But we that make no honey, though we fting. 
Poets, are fometimes apt to maul the thing. 
*Tis wrong to bring into a mixt refort. 
What makes Ibme fick, and others a-la-mort^ 
An argument of cogence, we may fay. 
Why fuch an one fhould keep himfelf away. 
A graver coxcomb we may fometimes fee. 
Quite as abfurd though not fo light as he : 
A Ihallow brain behind a ferious ma(k,j 
An oracle within an empty -calk. 
The folemn fop j fignlficant and budge ; 
A fool with judges, amongft fools a judge; 
He fays but litde, and that litde faid. 
Owes all its weight, like loaded dice, to lead. 
His wk invites you by his looks to come. 
But when you knock it never is at home : 
'Tis like a parcel lent you by the ffage. 
Some handfbme prefent, as your hopes prefagc, 
'lis heavy, bulky, and bids fair to prove 
An abfent friend's fidelity and love, 

CL2 But 
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But when unpacked your difappointmcnt groans 
To find it ftufF'd with brickbats, earth and ftones. » 

Some men employ their health, an ugly trick. 
In making known how oft they have been fick. 
And give us in recitals of difeafe, 
A doftor's trouble, but without the fees : 
Relate how many weeks they kept their bed. 
How an emetic or cathartic fped. 
Nothing is flightly touched, much lefs forgot, 
Nofe, ears, and eyes feem prefent on the fpot. 
Now the diftemper, fpite of draught or pill. 
Victorious feem*d, and now the doftor's fkill ; 
And now — aUs for unforefeen mifliaps ! 
They put on a damp night-cap and relapfe j 
They thought they muft have died they were Co bad. 
Their peevifti hearers almoft wilh they had. 

Some fretful tempers wince at ev*ry touchy 
You always do too little or too much: 
You fpeak with life, in hopes to entertain. 
Your elevated voice goes through the brain ; 

You 
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You fall at once into a lower key. 
That's worfe — the drone-pipe of an humble bee. 
The fouthern fafti admits too ftrong a light. 
You rife and drop the curtain— now its night. 
He fhakes with cold — you ftir the fire and drive 
To make a blaze— that's roafting him alive. 
Serve him with venTon and he chufes filh. 
With foal — that's juft the fort he would notwifli. 
He takes what he at firft profefs'd to loath. 
And in due time feeds heartily on both 5 
Yet ftill, o'erclouded with a conftant frown. 
He does not fwallow but he gulps it down. 
Your hope to pleafe him, vain on ev*ry plan, 
Himfclf fliould work that wonder if he can- 
Alas ! his efforts double his diftrefs. 
He likes yours little and his own ftill lefs. 
Thus always teazing others, always teaz'd. 
His only pleafure is — to be dilplcas'd. 
' I pity balhful men who feel the pain 
Of fancied fcorn and undeferv'd difdain, 

CLs And 
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And bear the marks, upon a bluftiing face. 
Of needlefs fliame and fclf-impos'd difgrace* 
Our fenfibilities are fo acute. 
The fear of being filent makes us mute. 
We fonietimes think we could a Ipcech producej 
Much to the purpofe, if our tongues were loofe. 
But being tied, it dies upon the lip^ 
Faint as a chicken's note that has the pip : 
Our wafted oil unprofitably burns, 
Like hidden lamps in old fepulchral urns. 
Few Frenchmen of this evil have complained. 
It feems as if we Britons were ordain*d. 
By way of wholefome curb upon our pride^ 
To fear each other, fearing none befide. 
. The caufe perhaps enquiry may defcry. 
Self fearching with an introverted eye. 
Concealed within an unfufpedled part. 
The vaineft corner of our own vain heart: 
For ever aiming at the world's efteem, 
Our fclf-importance ruins its own fcheme 5 



In 
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In other eyes, our talents rarely (hown^ 

Become at length f6 fplendid in our own. 

We dare not rifque thenci into public view. 

Left they mifcarry of what feems their due. 

True modcfty 13 a difcei-ning grace. 

And only blufhes in the proper place. 

But counterfeit is blind, and fkulks through fear. 

Where 'tis a fliailie to be aOianri'd t* Appear ; 

Humility the parent of the firft. 

The laft by vanity produced and nurft. 

The circle form*d we fit in filent ftate. 

Like figures drawn upon a dial-pl^ate; 

Yes ma'am, and i«> ma'am, uttered foftly, (how 

Ev'ry five minutes. how the minutes go j 

Each individual fuffering a conftraint 

Poetry may, but colours cannot paint 1 

As if in clofe committee on the Iky, 

Reports it hot or cold, or wet or dryi 

And finds a changing clime, an happy fourcc 

Of wife refledion and well-dm'd difcourfe. 

Q4 Wc 
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We next enquire, but Ibftly and by Healthy 

Like confervators of the public health. 

Of epidemic throats, if fuch there are. 

And coughs and rheums and phd^ific and catarrh. 

That theme exhaufted, a wide chafm enfues, 

f iird up at laft with interefting news. 

Who danced with whom, and who are like to wed. 

And who is hang*d, and who is brought to bed. 

But fear to call a more important caufe. 

As if 'twere treafon againft Englifh laws, 

•The vifit paid, with extafy we come. 

As from a feven years tranfportation, homej 

And there refume an unembarrafs'd brow, 

Recov'ring what we loft we know not how. 

The faculties that feem'd reduc'd to nought, 

Expreflion and the privilege of thought. 

The reeking, roaring hero of the chace, 
1 give him over as a defp'rate cafe, 
Phyficians write in hopes to work a cure. 
Never, if honeft ones, when death is fure j 
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And though the fox he follows may be tam*d, 
A mere fox-follower nearer is reclaimed. 
Some farrier Ihould prefcribe his proper courfe^ 
Whofc only fit companion is his horfe. 
Or if, deferving of a better doom. 
The noble beaft judge otherwife, his groom. 
Yet ev'n the rogue that ferves him, though he ftand 
To take his honour's orders, cap in hand. 
Prefers his fellow-grooms, with much good fenfe, 
' Their fkill a truth, his matters a pretence. 
If neither horfe nor groom afFeft the fquire. 
Where can at laft his jockeylhip retire ; 
Oh to the club, the fcene of favage joys. 
The fchool of coarfe good fellowfliip and noife j 
There in the fwcet fociety of thofe, 
Whofe friendfliip from his boyifli years he chofe. 
Let him improve his talent if he can. 
Till none but b^afts acknowledge him a man. 

Man's heart had been impenetrably fealed. 
Like theirs that cleave the flood or graze the field. 

Had 
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Had not his Maker*s alUbeftowing hand 

Giv'n him a foul, and bade him undcrftand. 

The reasoning pow'r vouchfkf 'd, of courib inferr'dj 

The pow'r to clothfe that itafoa with his w6rd. 

For all is perfed that God works on darth. 

And he that gives conception^ aids the birth. 

If this be plain, 'tis plainly undcrftood. 

What ufes of his boon the giver would. 

The mindj difpatch'd upon her bufy toil. 

Should range where Providerice has bleft the fpil^ 

Vifiting ev'ry flow'r with labour meet. 

And gathering all hier trcafures fwect by fweet. 

She fhould imbue the tongue with what (he fipsj 

And fhcd the balmy bleiflng on the lips. 

That good diffused may ftiorc abundant grow. 

And fp^cch m^y praife the power that bids it flow. 

Will the fweet warbler of the live-long night. 

That fills the lift'niiig lovfer with delight. 

Forget his harmony, with rapture heard. 

To learn the twittVing of a meaner bird. 
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Or make the parrot's mimickry his choice, 

That odious libel on an hunoan voice i 

No— nature unfophifticate by man. 

Starts not afide from her Creator's plan. 

The melody that was at firft defign'd 

To chear the rude forefathers of mankind. 

Is note for note delivered in our ears. 

In the laft fcene of her fix thouland years : 

Yet fafliion, leader of a chatt'ring train. 

Whom man for his own hurt permits to reign. 

Who (hifts and changes all things but his ftiape. 

And would degrade her vot'ry to an ape, 

The fruitful parent of abufe and wrong. 

Holds an ufurp'd dominion o'er his tongue ; 

There fits and prompts him with his own difgracc, 

Prefcribes the theme, the tone and the grimace. 

And when accomplifli'd in her wayward fchool. 

Calls gentleman, whom* (he has made a fool. 

*Tis an unalterable fix'd decree 

That none could frame or ratify but flic. 

That 
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That heaven and hell and righteoufnefs and fin. 

Snares in his path and foes that lurk within, 

God and his attributes (a field of day 

Where 'tis an angel's happincfs to ftray) 

Fruits of his love and wonders of his might. 

Be never nam*d in ears efteem'd polite. 

That he who dares, when fhe forbids, be grave. 

Shall ftand profcrib'd, a madman or a knave, 

A clofe defigner not to be believ'd. 

Or if excused that charge, at leaft deceived. 

Oh folly viorthy of the nurfe's lap. 

Give it the bread, or ftop its mouth with pap ! 

Is it incredible or can it feem 

A dream to any except thofe that dream. 

That man fhould love his Maker, and that fire 

Warming his heart fhould at his lips tranfpire ? 

Know then, and modeftly let fall your eyes. 

And veil your daring creft that braves the fl<:ies. 

That air of infolence affronts your God, 

You need his pardon, and provoke his rod : 



Now, 
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Now, in a pofture that becomes you more 
Than that heroic ftrut affum'd before, 
Know, your arrears with evVy hour accrue. 
For mercy fhown, while wrath is juftly due. 
The time is fliort, and there are fouls on earth. 
Though future pain may ferve for prefent mirth. 
Acquainted with the woes that fear or fhame, 
By fafhion taught, forbade them once to name. 
And having felt the pangs you deem a jeft*. 
Have prov'd them truths too big to be exprefs'd : 
Go fcek on revelation's hallow'd ground, 
Sure to fucceed, the remedy they found ; 
Touch'd by that powV that you have dar'd to mock^ 
That makes feas rtablc and diflblves the rock. 
Your heart (hall yield a life-renewing ftream. 
That fools, as you have done, fhall call a dream. 

It happened on a folemn even-tide. 
Soon after He that was our furety died. 
Two bofom friends, each penfively inclined. 
The fcenc of all thofe forrows left behind. 

Sought 
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Sought their own village, bufied as they went> 

In mufings worthy of the great event : 

They fpake of him they lov'd, of him whofe life. 

Though blamelefs, had incurr'd perpetual ftrife, 

Whofe deeds had left, in fpite of hoftile arts, 

A deep memorial graven on their hearts i 

The recolledVion, like a vein of ore. 

The farther traced enrich'd them ftill the more. 

They thought him, and they juftly thought him one. 

Sent to do more than he appear' d t* have done ; 

T' exalt a people, and to* place them high 

Above all elfe, and wonder'd he fhould die. 

Ere yet they brought their journey to an end, 

A ftrangcr join'd them, courteous as a friend. 

And afked them with a kind engaging air. 

What their affliftion was, and begg'd a (hare, 

Inform'd, he gathered up the broken thread. 

And truth and wifdom gracing all he faid, 

Explain'd, illuftrated, and fearch'd fo well. 

The tender theme on which they chofe to dwell. 

That 
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That reaching home, the night, they faid, is near. 
We muft not now be parted, fojourn here— 
The new acquaintance foon became a gueft. 
And made fo welcome at their fimple fcaft. 
He blefs*d the bread, but vanifh*d at the word, 

I And left them both exclaiming, 'twas the Lord I 
Did not our hearts feel all he deign'd to fay, 

: Did they not burn within us by the way ? 
Now theirs was conyerfe luch as it behoves 
Man to maintain, and fuch as God approves ; 
Their views indeed were indiftinft and dim, 

I But yet fuccefsful, being aimed at him. 
Chrift and his charafler their only fcope. 
Their objeft and their fubjed and their hope. 
They felt what it became them much to feel. 
And wanting him to loofe the facred feal. 
Found him as prompt as their defire was true. 
To fpread the new-born glories in their view* 
Well — what are ages and the lapfe of time, 
Match'd againft truths,. as lafting as fublime ? 

Can 
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Can length of years on God himfelf exaft. 

Or make that fidlion which was once a fadt ? 

No — marble and recording brafs decay. 

And like the graver's mem'ry pafs away : 

The works of man inherit, as is juft. 

Their authors frailty, and return to duftj 

But truth divine for ever ftands fecure. 

Its head as guarded as its bale is fure, 

Fix'd in the rolling flood of endlefs years. 

The pillar of th' eternal plan appears. 

The raving ftorm and daihing wave defies. 

Built by that architect who^ built the fkies. 

Hearts may be found that harbour at this hour ' 

That love of Chrifl. in all its quick'ning power. 

And lips unftain'd by folly or by ftrife, 

Whofe wifdom drawn from the deep well of life, 

Taftes of its healthful origin,* and flows 

A Jorilan for th' ablution of our woes : 

Oh days of heav'n and nights of equal praife. 

Serene and peaceful as thofe heavenly days. 



Whea 
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When fouls drawn upwards in communion fwcet> . 
Enjoy the-ftillnefi of fome clofe retreat, 
Difcourfe as if released and fafe at home. 
Of dangers paft and wonders yet to come. 
And Ipread the facred treafures of the breaft 
Upon the lap of covenanted reft. 

What, always dreaming over heavenly things. 
Like angel-heads in ftone with pigeon- wings ? 
Canting and whining out all day the word. 
And half the night? fanatic and afefurd ! 
Mine be the friend, lefs frequent in his pray'rs. 
Who makes no buftle with his foul's affairs, 
Whofe wit can brighten up a wintry day. 
And chafe the Iplenetic dull hours away. 
Content on earth in earthly things to fhine. 
Who waits for heaven ere he becomes divine, 
Leaves faints t* enjoy thofe altitudes they teach. 
And plucks the fruit placed more within his reach*^ 

Well fpoken. Advocate of fin and fhame. 
Known by thy bleating Ignorance thy name. 

Vol. I. R Is 
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Is fparkling wit the woi^ld's exclufive right. 

The fixt fee-fimple of the vain and light? 

Can hopes of heav'nj bright profpc6b of an hour 

That come to waft us out of forrow's powV, 

Obfcurc or quench a faculty that finds 

Its happieft foil in the fcreneft minds ^ 

Religion curbs indeed its wanton plajr> 

And brings the trifler under rigVous fway. 

But gives it ufefulnefs unknown before. 

And, purifying, makes it fhine the more* 

A Chriftian's wit is inofFenfive light, 

A beam that aids but never grieves the fights 

Vig'rous in age as in the flufli of youth, 

'Tis always adlivc on the fide of truth ; 

Tcmp'rance and peace infure its healthful &2tc. 

And make it brighteft at its lateft date. 

Oh I have fccn (nor hope perhaps in vain. 

Ere life go down to fee fuch fights again) 

A vet'ran warrior in the Chriftian field. 

Who never faw the fword he could not widd ; 



Grave 
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Grave without duUnefs, learned without pride, 

Exaft yet not precife, though meek, keen-ey'd ; 

A man that would have foiled at their own play, 

A dozen would-be*s of the modern day : 

Who when occafion juftified its ufe. 

Had wit as bright as ready, to produce. 

Could fetch from records of an earlier age, ;: 

Or from philofophy's enlighten'd page, / 

His rich materials, and regale your ear 

With ftrains it was a privilege to hear ; , 

Yet above all, his luxury fuprenoe. 

And hi? chief glory, was the gofpel theme; 

There he was copious as old Greece or Rome, 

His happy eloquence fcem'd there at home, 

Ambitious, not to fhine or to excel. 

But to treat juftly what he lov'd fo well. 

It moves me more perhaps than folly ought. 
When Tome green heads, as void of wit as thought, 
Suppoft tbetnjehes monopolifts of fenfe^ 
And wifer men's ability pretence. 

R 2 Though 
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Though time will wear us, and we muft grow old. 

Such men are not forgot as foon as cold^ 

Their fragrant mem'ry will out \a& their tomb. 

Embalmed for ever in its own perfume: 

And to fay truth, though in its early prime. 

And when unftain'd with any grofler crimen 

Youth has a fprightlinefs and fire to boaft. 

That in the valley of decline arc loft. 

And virtue with peculiar charms appears, 

Crown'd with the garland of life's blooming years ; 

Yet age by long experience well inform'd> 

Well read, well tempered, with religion warm*d, . 

That fire abated which impells rafh youth. 

Proud of his fpecd to overfhoot the truth. 

As time improves the grape's authentic juice. 

Mellows and makes the fpeech more fit for ufe. 

And claims a rev'rence in its fhort'ning day. 

That 'tis an honour and a joy to pay. 

The fruits of age, lefs fair, are yet more (bund. 

Than thofe a brighter feafon pours around. 



And 
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And like the ftores autumnal funs mature. 
Through wintry rigours unimpaired endure. 
What is fanatic frenzy, fcorn'd fo much. 
And dreaded more than a contagious touch ? 
I grant it dang'rous and approve your fear. 
That fire is catching if you draw too near. 
But fage bbfervers oft miftake the flame. 
And give true piety that odious name. 
To tremble (as the creature of m hour 
' Ought at the view of an almighty power) 
Before his prefence, at whofc awful throne 
All tremble in all worlds, except our own, . 
To fupplicate his mercy, love his ways. 
And prize them above pleafure, wealth or praiie. 
Though common fcnfc allowed a cafting voice. 
And free from bias, muft approve the choice, 
Convifts a man fanatic in th' extreme. 
And wild as madnefs in the world's efleem. 
But that difeafe, when foberly defined. 
Is the falfe fire of an overheated niind, 

R3 It 
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It views the truth with a diftortcd eye. 
And either warps or lays it ufelefs by ; 
'Tis narrow, felfilh, arrogant, and draws 
Its fordid nourilhment from man's applaufc j 
And while at heart fin unrelinqviilh'd lies, 
Prefumes itfelf chief fav'rire of the fkies. 
'Tis fuch a light as putrefaftion breeds 
In fly-blown flefli whereon the maggot feeds. 
Shines in the dark, but uflier'd into day. 
The flench remains, the luftre dies away. 

True blifs, if man may reach it, is compos'd 
Of hearts in union mutually difclos*d : 
And, farewell elfe all hope of pure delight, 
Thofe hearts Ihould be reclaimed, renewed, upright* 
Bad men, profaning friendfhip's hallow'd namc^ 
Form, in its, Head, a covenant of (hame, 
A dark confederacy againft the laws 
Of virtue, and religion's glorious cauft : 
Thty build each other up with dreadful Ikill, 
As baftions fet point-blank againft God's will. 

Enlarge 
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Enlarge and fortify the dread redoubt. 

Deeply refolv^d to ihut a Saviour out; 

Call legions up from hell to back the deed. 

And curft with conqueft, finally fucceed: ^ 

But fouls that carry on a bleft exchange. 

Of joys they meet with in their heav'nly range. 

And with a fearlefs confidence make known. 

The forrows fympathy efteems its own. 

Daily derive cncreafing light and force. 

From fuch communion in their pleafant courfej 

Feel lefs the journey's roughnefs and its length. 

Meet their oppofers with united ftrength. 

And one in heart, in int'refl* and defign. 

Gird up each other to the race divine. 

But Converfation, chufc what theme we may. 
And chiefly when religiori kads the way. 
Should flow, like waters after fummer fhow'rs. 
Not as if raised by mere mechanic powers. 
The Chriftian in whofe foul, though now diftrejTs'd, 
lives the dear though; of joys he once poflefs'd, 

R 4 When 
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When all his glowing language iffued forth 
With God*s deep ftamp upon its current worthy 
Will fpeak without difguife, and muft impart^ 
Sad as it isj his undilTemblbg heart; 
Abhors conftraint^ and dares not feign a zeal> 
Or feem to boaft a fire he- does not feci. 
The fong of Sion is a taftelcfs thing, 
Unlcfs, when rifing on a joyful wing. 
The foul can mix with the celcftial bands. 
And give the ftraia.the eon^pafc it demands. 

Strai)ge tidings theft, to tell a world who treat 
All but their own experience as deceit ! 
Will they believe, though credulous enough 
To fwallow much upon much weaker proof. 
That there ^e blcft inhabitants of earth. 
Partakers of a new ^ethereal birtji. 
Their hopes, defires, and purpofe$ cftrang'd 
From things terreftrial, and divinely chang'd. 
Their very language pf a kind t;hat fpeaks 
The foul's furc.int'rcft^in the good fte; feeks. 
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Who deal with fcripturc, its importance felt, 

As Tully with philcrfbphf once dealt. 

And in the fUeftt waKhcs of the night. 

And through the fcenes of toil-renewing light. 

The foci^l walk, or folitary ride. 

Keep ftill the dear companion at their fide ? 

No — (hame upon a fclf-difgracing age, 

God's work may fervc an ape upon a ftagc. 

With fuch a jeft as fiH'd with hellilh glee 

Certain invifibles as fhrewd as he. 

But veneration or refpeft finds none. 

Save from the fubjefts of that work alone. 

The world grown old, her deep difcernment fhows. 

Claps Ipedacles on her fagacious nofe, 

Perufes clofely the true Chriftian's face. 

And finds it a mere malk of fly grimace, 

Ufurps God's office, lays his bofom bare. 

And finds hypocrify clofc-lurking there. 

And ferving God herfelf, through mere conftraint. 

Concludes his unfci^n'd love of him, a feint. 

And 
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And yet God knows, look human nature through^ 
(And in due time the world (haU know it too) 
That fince the flowVs of Eden felt the blaft. 
That after man's defeftion laid all wafte. 
Sincerity towards th' heart-fcarcbing God, 
Has made the new-born creature her abode. 
Nor jfliall be found in unregcn'rate fouls. 
Till the laft fire burn all between the poles. 
Sincerity 1 Why 'tis his only pride. 
Weak and imperfcft in all grace befide. 
He knows that God demands his heart entire^ 
And gives him all his juft demands require. 
Without it, his pretenfions were as vain. 
As having it, he deems the world's difdain ; 
That great dcfeft would coll him not alone 
Man's favourable judgment, but his own. 
His birthright (haken and no longer clear. 
Than while his conduft proves his heart fincerc : 
Retort the charge, and let the world be told 
She boalls a confidence fhe does not hold. 
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That confcious of her crimes, (he feels inftcad, 

A cold mifgiving, and a killing dread, 

That while in health, the ground of her fupport 

Is madly to forget that life is Ihort ; 

That fick, (he trembles, knowing fhc muft die, 

Her hope pre&mption, and her faith a lie. 

That while {he doats and dreams that (he believes. 

She mocks her Maker, and herfelf deceives. 

Her utmoft reach, hiftorical affent. 

The doftriries warpt to what they never meant. 

That truth itfelf is in her head as dull. 

And ufelefs, as a candle in a fcuU, 

And all her love of God a groundlefs claim, 

A trick upon the canvafs, painted flame. 

Tell her agam the fneer upon her face. 

And all her cenfures of the work of grace. 

Are infincere, meant only to conceal 

A dread (he would not, yet is forc'd to feel. 

That in her heart the Chriftian fhe reveres. 

And while (he fecms to fcorn him, only fears. 

A poet 
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A poet docs not work by fquaae or line. 
As fmiths and joiners per fcfl" a defign. 
At leaft we nioderns, our attention Ids, 
Beyond th* example of our fires, digrefs. 
And claim a right to fcamper and run wide. 
Wherever chance^, caprice, or fancy guide. 
The world and I fortuitoufly met, 
I ow*d a trifle and have paid the debt. 
She did me wrong, I recompensed the deod. 
And having ftruck the balance, now proceed. 
Perhaps, however, as fome years have pafs'd. 
Since fhe and I conversed together laft. 
And I have Kv'd reclufe in rural ihades. 
Which fcldom a diftinft report, pervades. 
Great changes and new manners have occurred. 
And bleft reforms that I have never heard. 
And Ihe may now be as difcreet and wife. 
As once abfurd in all difcerning eyes. 
Sobriety, perhaps may now be found. 
Where once intoxication prefs*d,the ground. 



-The 
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The fubtle and injurious may be juft. 

And he grown chafte that was the flave of luft 1 

Arts once efteem'd may be with Ibaaie difitiifs'd. 

Charity may relax the mifer's fift^ 

The gamcfter may have caft his cards away. 

Forgot to curfe and only kneel to pray. 

It has indeed been told me (with what weight. 

How credibly, 'tis hard for me to ftate) 

That fables old that feem*d for ever mute. 

Revived, are haft*ning into frefli repute. 

And gods and goddefles difcarded long. 

Like ufelefs lumber or a ftroller's fong. 

Are bringing into vogue their heathen train, 

And Jupiter bids fair to rule again. 

That certain feafts are inftituted now. 

Where Venus hears the lover*s tender vow. 

That all Olympus through the country roves. 

To ccnfecrate our few remaining groves,* 

And echo learns politely to repeat. 

The praifc of names for ages obfolete. 

That 
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That having prov*d the wcaknefs, it (hould tocm. 

Of revelation's iheflfeftual beam. 

To bring the paffions under fober fway. 

And give the moral fprmgs their proper play. 

They niean to try what may at lad be done. 

By ftout fubftantial gods of wood and ftone. 

And whether Roman rites may not produce 

The virtues of old Rome for Englifli ufe. 

May fuch fuccefs attend the pious plan. 

May Mercury once more embellifli man, 

Grace him again with long forgotten arts. 

Reclaim his tafte aad brighten up his parts. 

Make him athletic as in days of old, 

Learn'd at the bar, in the palaeftra bold, 

Diveft the rougher fex of female airs. 

And teach the fofter not to copy theirs : 

The change fhall pleafe, nor fhall it matter aught 

Who works the wonder if it be but wrought* 

*Tis time, however, if the cafe ftands thus. 

For us plain folks, and all who fide with us. 



To 
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To build our altar, confident and bold. 
And fay as ftern Elijah laid of old. 
The ftrife now Hands upon a fair award. 
If Is'raePs Lord be God, then ferve the Lord — 
If he be filent, faith is all a whim. 
Then Baal is the God, and worlhip him, 
Digreffion is fb much in modern ufe. 
Thought is fo rare, and fancy fo profufe. 
Some never feem fo wide of their intent. 
As when returning to the theme they meant 5 
As mendicants, whofe bufinefs is to roam. 
Make ev'ry parilh, but their own, their home j 
Though fuch continual zigzags in a book 
Such drunken reelings have an aukward look. 
And I had rather creep to what is true. 
Than rove and ftagger y;ith no mark in view 5 
Yet to confult a little, feem*d no crime. 
The freakifli humour of the prefcnt time- 
But now to gather up what feems difpers'd 
And touch the lubjeft I defign*d at firft 

May 
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May prove, though much bcfidc the rules of art, 
Beft for the public, and my wifeft part. 
And firft, let no man charge me that I mean 
To clothe in fable 4every ibcial fcene. 
And give good company a face fevcre> 
As if they met around a fa/ther*s bier ; 
For tell fome men that plcaftire «11 thdr be/it. 
And laughter all tfieir work, is life mifpent. 
Their wifdom burfts into this lage reply. 
Then mirth is fin^ and we fhould always cry. 
To find the medium afks fome fhare of wit. 
And therefore 'tis a mark fools never hit, . 
But though life's valley be a vale of tears, 
A brighter fcene beyond that vale appears^^ 
Whofe glory with a light that never fades, 
Shoots between fcatter'd rocks and op'ning (hades. 
And while itfhows the land the foul defires. 
The language of the land flie feeks, infpires. 
Thus touched, the tongue receives a facred cure 
Of all that was abfurd, profane, impure ; 



Held 
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Held within modeft bounds, the tide of fpcech 
Purfues the courfe that truth and nature teach j 
No longer labours merely to produce 
The pomp of found, or tinkle without ufc : 
Where'er it winds, the falutary ftream. 
Sprightly and frelh, enriches ev*ry them^ 
While all the happy man poffefs'd before, 
The gift of nature or the claflic ftorc. 
Is made fubfcrvient to the grand defign. 
For which heav'n formed the faculty divine. 
So ihould an ideot, while at large he ftrays. 
Find the fweet lyre on which an artift plays. 
With rafh and aukward force the chords he fliakes^ 
And grins with wonder at the jar he makes; 
But let the wife and well-inftrudted hand. 
Once take the fhcU beneath his juft command. 
In gentle founds it feems as it complained 
Of the rude injuries it late fuftain'd ; 
'Till tun'd at length, t6 fome immortal fong, 
It founds Jehovah's name, and pours his praife along, 
Vqe. I. S RETIRE- 



•as 



RETIREMENT^ 



'■ fiudiisflorens igiibiUi oti. 

ViRO.. Geor, Lib, 4^ 

TTACKNEY'D in bufinefi, wc^ied at that oar 

Which thoufands, onec faft dhain*d to^ quit no 
more> 
But which when life at ebb runs weak ami 1dw> 
All wifii, or feertt to wifh, they could forego ; 
The ftatcfman^ lawyer^ merchant, man erf" trade^ 
Pants for the refuge of Ibme rural fhade. 
Where, all his long anxieties forgot 
Amid the charms of a fequefter'd fpot,. 
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Or rccoUefiKfa «nft' to giid o'cif • 
And add a fhnt?Ie to whaft wifs fWect before. 
He may poflefs the j6ys Ke thinks He fccsj / 

Lay his old age upon the lap of ,eaftv 
Improve the remnaht of his wkffed fp^iii. 
And, having liv'd 2t tr?flf^, (fie a man. 
Thus confcfehce j)Ieads fra^^ cauft vs^nf f h5 bf i^; 
Though long rebcIl^Jf ag^tt, no* yet luppfe^ct 
And calls' a' ctcivatc form'd for God dl6nei 
For heavens high ptrpbfes and not his* 6#nv 
Calls him away from fdf?fli ends alnd afWs, 
From what debilitates' aM* ^hat inflame?; 
From cities, hurrtteing V^itK a refeds iravitf; 
Sordid as aftive, ignorant ais loud, 
Whofe highcft praife" is that tliey live in Vaih, 
The dupes of pleafure, or the flaves of gain ^ 
Where works of man are clufter'd clofe around'. 
And works of God are hardly to be found. 
To regions where in Ipite of fin and wofey 
Traces of Eden are ftill feen bdOW, 

S a Where 
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Where mountain, river, forcft, field and grove, 
I Remind him of his Maker's power and love* 
i'Tis well if look'd for at fo late a day,. 
I In the laft fcencof fuch a fenfelcfs play, 
True wifdom will attend his feeble call. 
And grace his adion ere the curtain fall. 
Souls that have long defpis*d their heav'nly birth. 
Their wiflies all impregnated with earth. 
For threefcore years employed with ceafclefs care. 
In catching iinoke and feeding upon air, 
Converfant only with the ways of meii. 
Rarely redeem the Ihort remaining ten. 
Inveterate habits choak th' unfruitful heart. 
Their fibres penetrate its tend'reft part. 
And draining its nutritious powers to feed 
Their noxious growth, ftarvc ev'ry better feed. 

Happy if full of days-^but happier far 
If ere we yet difcem lifers evening ftar. 
Sick of the fervice of a world that feeds 
' Its patient drudges with dry chafi^ and weeds. 



We 
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We can cfcape from cuftom*s ideot fway. 

To fcrvc the SoVreign wc were born t' obey. 

Then fwect to mufe upon his fldU dii^lay*d, 

(Infinite (kill), in all diat he has made ! 

To trace in nature's moft minute defign, / 

The fignature and ftamp of powV divine, ( 

Contrivance intricate, exprefs'd with eafc. 

Where unaflifted fight no beauty fees. 

The ihapely limb and lubricated joint. 

Within the fmall dimenfions of a point, 

Mufcle and nerve miraculoufly Ipun, 

His mighty work who fpeaks and it is done, 

Th* invifible in things fcarce feen reveal'd. 

To whom an atom is an ample field. 

To wonder at. a thoufan^ inled forms, 

Thefe hatch'd, and thofe refufcitated worms. 

New life ordained and bri^ter fcencs to (hare^ 

Once prone on earth, now buoyant upon air, 

Whofe ihape would make them, had they bulk and fisse. 

More hideotis foes than fancy can devife^ 

S3 With 
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With hdmct heads and dragon fcales adprii^. 
The migh.ty myri^, mw iecucc^ fcorn'd. 
Would mopk jhe m^fH^ jrf mao's high birih, 
Defpife his bul^^rk^ ^od luipeople earth. 
Then with a jgla#cp ftf fawcy to furxcy. 
Far as the facx^ty pap ^.i^tcb a.VK97> 
Ten thouland risers ppq.r*4 sfi, his ,CQmmwd 
From urns that neycf fail .tJ^rOHgl^ ey -ry land, 
Thefe like a deluge wjj^ ifflpetpous focce^ 
Thofe winding niodcftly jsl filenyt cpur&i. '. 
The cloud-furmouatiqg alg?, tlip frpUfrf vaks. 
Seas on which evVy Qj^tiqn |p.rp%ds h^ fail^ 
The fun^ a wcu:)d >yh$pc; Q.ther worlds Jdrink light. 
The crefcent moon, :^c d^^m of night. 
Stars countlefs, e|ci J9 Jiji^ apppin^ 
Faft. anchored in f % .<%pp jb^;fs ©f fp.«^— r 
; At fuch a fi^it |o fatch thp pcpt'^. Siafpg, 
\ And wiih ^ ra^,tucp ^^ijc^ J^P Awn escfcao?, 
; Thefe are thy gloxipji^f w;ar]f^ thqy.fpw«e of good, ' 
.Flow dimly feen, liC5^%tljf iftn<}e«iafcep^ , 
. * . . Thine, 
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Thine, and upheld by Ay paternal care. 

This univerfal frame, dius wondVbUs fair ; • \ 

Thy powVdiirinc and bounty beyond choughr, I 

Ador'd and prais*d in all that tiiou haft wrought.] 

Abforb*d in that immenfity I fee, 

I flirink abas'd, and yet alpire td thee ; 

Inftruft me, guide me to that heavenly day, ] 

Thy words, more clearly than thy works dilplay, ; 

That whfle thy truths my grofier thoughts lefinc, 

I may refemble thte and call thee mine. 

Oh bleft proficiency ! furpaffingaU 
That men crroneoufly tiicir glory call. 
The recompence that 4rts or arms can yield,^ 
The bar, the fenate or the teflicd field. 
Compared with thi^ fubfimeft life below^ 
Ye kings and rui«^ what have courts to Ihdw f 
Thus iludied, us*d and confecrated thus. 
What is, fecms form'd indeed for tis. 
Not as the playdiing eff afroward diild. 
Fretful unlefs divendilaiKl b^gtoikd, 

S 4 Much 
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Much lefs to feed and fan the fatal fires 
Of pride, ambition or inipure defires. 
But as a fcale by which the foul afcends 
From mighty means to more important ends. 
Securely, though by fteps but rarely trod. 
Mounts from inferior beings up to God, 
And fees, by no fallacious light or dim. 
Earth made for man, and man himfelf for hinci. 

Not that I mean to approve, or wpuld enforce 
A fuperftitious and monadic courfe : 
Truth is not local, God alike pervades 
And fills the world, of traffic and the ihades. 
And may be fear*d amid the* btifieft fcenes. 
Or fcorn'd where bufinefs hever intervenes. 
But *tis not eafy with ^ mind, like ours, 
Confcious of weaknefs in its nobleft pow'rs. 
And in a wbrld where, other ills apart. 
The roving eye mifleads the carelefs heart. 
To limit thought, by nature prone to ftray 
Wherever freakilh fancy points the way j 



To 
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To bid the pleadings of felf-love be ftill, 

Rcfign our own and feek our MakerVwiU ; 

To fpread the page of fcripturc, and compare 

Our conduft^with the laws engraven there. 

To meafure all that paffes in die breaft. 

Faithfully, fairly, hy that facred teft. 

To dive into the fecret deeps Within, 

To fpare no paffion and no fav'rite fin. 

And fearch the' themes, important above all, 

Ourfelves arid otir recovery from our fall. 

But leifure, filence, and a mind released 

From anxioo^" thoughts how wealth may be encreas'd. 

How to fecure in fome propitious hour. 

The point of int'reft or the poft of pow'r, 

A foul fererie, and equally retir'd. 

From objefts too much dreaded or defir'd. 

Safe from the clamours of perverfc difpute, ' 

At leaft are friendly to the great purfult. 

Opening the map of God's extenfive plan. 
We find a little ifle> this life of man. 

Eternity's 
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Eternity's unlfjoown^txprnb apfiears 

Circling around asd Iknitkg his years i 

The bufy raice exanain?, and .exidDO^ 

Each creek ^nd cavern of the dangVous Ihoot, 

With care colleft whai in thrk eyes^sxceUs^ 

Some^ ihining pebbleB> and fame .we«is and fhcUss 

Thus laden dream t^$ thfy are rich And gn:at. 

And happlcft h^ thajt grpgns feesae»th his V^ghr^ 

The waves o*erit^€ thflu in their feriops play^ 

And ev'ry hour fwfep ro«Uitudc$ w^y. 

They Ihriek and finkj fwyivors ftaf t and wf^ 

Fiufue their ^ort^ and follow to die ^p $ 

A few forfake the throiig, with tijftie^ f y^ 

Afk wealth of h^w% and g^n ^ re^l ff'^fS^ 

Truths wifdom^ gi^ce^ ^ p^<;e Ifke chat abovc^ 

SeaFd with his fignet y^lu^ fk^y lerve and l^vcs 

Scorn'd by the reft^ vltt^ pa^i^At hope they w^ 

A kind rcleafe frpm their iaipcffiba ft^^ 

And unre^retted ^e fopp fnatch'd ^s^ 

From fcenes of forros^ i^to glpriQus c^y. 

Nor 
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Nor thefe a^one pre^r 9 Jifc ^clyfe. 
Who feek retirepocfit fpf fis j»o|>gr |rfc, 
The love of chan^ th^ Jjyes if} py')Py fcfc^^. 
Genius, and tfxrxger^ and cl^e jof reft, 
Difcordant nnjQtfyjjs^fl ©O;^ eSW^ »W€l:, 
And each ^jocliije^ its vpp'iy {@ ?etr{^» 
Sonie nniinds by fl^twre 3fle ^ypf^ ^ jioi^^ 
And h^te jhe fuwult fealf j]^ \^}f d j?fl]€y«. 
The lure of avVice, or th^ fjopjf)^^ ptiv 
That courts difpl^y ipfi^rg fityibitiftus ejre$i 
The fruits that l^fmg qn pkafori^'s fiwrVy ffiem, 
Whate'er enphants thpm arc ng fnailes to tjicnj. 
To thejn the dpep recef? of dtu&y graves, 
Or foreft where the deer fe^iifjy rpyes. 
The fall of waters ^p^J tl^e fong of bifcjs. 
And hills that echo tp tKc .dift|nt befc^s. 
Are luxuries excellipg all the glarp 
The world can boaft, ai^^ Ijef chief favVites fhW 
With eager ftep zf\^ caffjef^ly array'd. 
For fuch a caufe the pq^ fc^J^j tlae fliacjc. 

From 
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i From all he fees he catxrbes new delight, 
Pleas'd fancy claps her pinions at the fight. 
The rifing or the fetting orb of day, 
. The clouds that flit, or flowly float away, 
\ Nature Mn all the -various Ihapcs fhe wears. 
Frowning in ftorms, or breathing gentle airs. 
The fnowy robe her wintry ftate affumes, 
; Her fummcr heats, her fruits, and her perfumes * 
All, all alike traiifport the glowing bard, 
Succefs in rhyme his glory and reward. 
\ Oh nature \ whofe Elyfian icenes difclofe 
: His bright perfedlions at whofe word they rofe, 
' Next to that,pow'r who formed thee and fuflains^ 
Be thou the great infpirer of my fl:rains. 
Still as I touch the lyre, do thou expand 
Thy genuine charms, and guide an artlefs hand. 
That 1 may catch a fire but rarely known. 
Give ufeful light though I (hould mifs renown. 
And poring on thy page, whofe ev'ry line 
Bears proof of an intelligence divine. 



May 
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Miay feel an heart enrich'd by what it pays^ 
That builds its glory on its Maker's praife. 
Woe to the man whofe wit difclaims its ufe. 
Glittering in vain, or only to fcduce. 
Who ftudies nature with a wanton eye. 
Admires the work, but flips the leflbn by ; 
His hours of leifure and recefs employs, 
|In drawing piftures of forbidden joys, 
Retires. to blazon his own worthlefs name, 
;^r ihoot the carelefs with a furer aim. 

The lover too flitins bufinefs and alarms. 
Tender idolater of abfent charms. 
Saints oflFer nothing in their warmeft pray'rs. 
That he devotes not with a zeal like theirs ; 

*Tis confecration of his heart, foul, time, — ^- 

And ev'ry thought that wanders is a crime. 
In fighs he worfhips his fupremely fair. 
And weeps a fad libation in defpair. 
Adores a creature, and devout in vain. 
Wins in return an anfwer of difdain. 

As 



As woodbine wAJs thid pistti'ts'i^Miiii'Ktf rtfaclfi. 
Rough elm, or firiobth-grifnM affi, of 06ffy h6cdk. 
In fpiral rings afcends the- trunk, and lays^ 
Her golden taflels on- the leaf/ fpi'ayi. 
But does a mifchief while ffie lends' a* gfao6^y 
Straitening its growth by fdch * ftrift tmhtact j^ 
So love that clings ai»6mid tht ntobi^ rtftJiftlsy 
Forbids the advancement of the foul he binds. 
The fuitor*s air indeed he foort improVeisf, 
And forms it to the taftc of her he lov^Sj^ 
Teaches his eyes a bngua^, and no leTsF 
Refines his fpeech and faifeions his adcfrefi'^* 
But farewell promifes of happier fruits. 
Manly deligns, and' learning's grave purfuitJSi^ 
Girt with a chain, he cannot} wifli to breaks 
His only blifs is forrt>w for her fake. 
Who will may pant for glory irid excell. 
Her finile his aim, all higher aims fareWeU ! 
Thyrfis, Alexis, or whatever name 
May leaft offend againft fo pure a flam^,- 

Though 
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Though fage advice of friends the rtioft fificiere. 
Sounds harfhly in fo delicate an ear. 
And lovers of ail creatures, tame Oir *iW, 
Can leaft brook management, hdwevcr rfiild, ' 
Yet let a poet (poetry difarms 
The fierceft aitimsdi with magic charms) 
Rifque an intrtifion on thy penfivc mobd. 
And woo and win thee to thy proper good* 
Paftoral images and ftill retreats, - 
! Umbrageous walks and folitary leals, ^ 
Sweet bird's in concert with harmonious ftreams. 
Soft airs, nodhimd vigils, and day dreams, 
, Are all enchantments in a cafe like thine, 
^Conlpire againft thy fieace with one defign. 
Soothe thee to make thee but a lurer prey. 
And feed the fire that waftes thy powers away. 
Up— God has formed thee with a wifcr view> 
Not to be led in chains, but to fubdue,^ 
Calls thee to cope witli enemies, and firft 
Point;8 out a confiif); with thyfelf, the worfl;» 

Womda 



/ 
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Woman indeed, a gift he would beftow . 
When he defign'd a paradife below. 
The richeft earthly boon his hands afford, 
Dcferves to be belov'd, but not ador'd. 
Poft away fwiftly to more aftive fcenes, 
Colleft the fcattcr'd truths that ftudy gleans^ 
Mix with the world, but with its wifer part. 
No longer give an image all thine. heart. 
Its empire is not her's, nor is it thine, 
*Tis God's juft claim, prerogative divine. 

Virtuous and faithful Heberden ! whole fkiil 
Attempts no tafk it cannot well fulfill. 
Gives melancholy up to nature's care. 
And fends the patient into purer air. 
Look where he comes —in this embow'r*d alcove 
Stand clofe concealed, and fee a ftatue move : 
Lips bufy, and eyes fixt, foot falling flow. 
Arms hanging idly down, hands clafp'd below^ 
Interpret to the marking eye, diflrefs.. 
Such as its fymptoms can alone exprcfs. 



That 
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That tongue is filent now, that filent tongue 
Could argue once, could jeft or join the fong. 
Could give advice, could cenfure or commend. 
Or charm the forrows of a drooping friend. 
Renounced alike its office and its fport. 
Its brifker and its graver drains fall fhort^ 
Both fail beneath a fever's fecret fway. 
And like a fummer-brook are paft away. 
This is a fight for pity to perufe 
Till Ihe refemble faintly what fhe views, 
'Till fympathy contraft a kindred pain, 
Picrc'd with the woes that flie laments in vwn. 
This of all maladies that man infeft. 
Claims moft compaffion and receives the leaft; 
Job felt it when he groan'd beneath the rod. 
And the barb'd arrows of a frowning God j 
And fuch emcdiients as his friends could ipare» 
Friends ftich as his, for modern Jobs prepare. 

Bleft^ ra;ther curft, with hearts that never feel, - *^ 

Kept fnug in cafkcts of clofe-hammer*d fteel. 

Vol. I. T With 
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With mouths made only to grin wide and eat. 
And minds that deem derided pain, a treat. 
With limbs of Britifli oak and nerves of wire. 
And wit that puppet-prompters might infpire. 
Their fov'reiga noftrum is a clumfy joke. 
On pangs inforc'd with God*s fevereft ftroke. 
But with a foul that eVer felt the fting 
Of forrow, forrow is a facred thing j 
Not to moleft, or irritate, or raife 
A laugh at his expcnce, is flender praifc ; 
He that has not ufurp'd the name of man. 
Does all, and deems too little, all he can, 
T' affuage the throbbings of the fcftcr'd part. 
And ftaunch the bleedings of a broken heart j 
'Tis not as heads that never ach fuppofe, 
Forg'ry of fency, and a dream of woes, 
Man is an harp whofe chords elude the fight. 
Each yidding harmony difpos'd aright. 
The fcrews tevers'd (a tafk which if he pkafc 
God in a moment cxceutcs wi A eafe) 



Ten 
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vs 



Ten thoufahd tKouIand firings at once go loofe. 

Loft, till he tune them, all their power and ufe. 

Then neither heathy wilds, nor fcenes as fair 

As ever rccompens'd the peafant*s care. 

Nor foft declivities with tufted hills. 

Nor view of waters turning bufy mills. 

Parks in which art precejptrefs nature weds. 

Nor gardens interlpers'd with flow'ry beds. 

Nor gales that catch the fcent of blooming groves. 

And waft it to the mourner as he roves. 

Can call up life into his faded eye. 

That paffes all he fees unheeded by : 

No wounds like thofe a wounded Ipirit feels, i 

No cure for fuch, till God who makes them, heals. \ 

And thou fad fuff rer under namelefs ill. 

That yields not to the touch of human IkilJ, 

Improve the kind occafion, underftand 

A father's frown, and kifs his chaft*ning hand : 

To thee the day-lpring and the blaze of noon. 

The purple evening and refplendent moon, 

T2 The 
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The ftars that fprinkled o'er the vault of night 
Seem drops defcending in a fhow'r of light. 
Shine not, or undcfir'd and hated (hine> ' 
Seen through the medium of a cloud like thine : 
Yet feek him, in his favour life is found. 
All blifs befide, a fhadow or a found : 
Then heaven eclips'd fo long, and this dull earth 

Shall fcem to ftart into a fecond birth. 

Nature affuming a more lovely face. 

Borrowing a beauty from the works of grace, . 

Shall be defpis'd and overlooked no more. 

Shall fill thee with delights unfelt before. 

Impart to things inanimate a voice. 

And bid her mountains and her hills rejoice ; 

The found fhall run along the winding vales, 
. And thou enjoy an Eden ere it fails.* 

Ye groves (the ftatefman at his defk exclaims. 

Sick of a thoufand difappointed aims) 
My patrimonial treafure and my pride. 
Beneath your Ihades your gray poffcflbr hide. 

Receive 
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Receive me languifhtng for that repofe 

The fervant of the public never knows. 

Ye faw me once (ah thofc regretted days 

When boyifli innocence was all my praife) 

Hour after hour delightfully allot 

To ftudies then familiar, fince forgot. 

And cultivate a tafte for ancient fong. 

Catching its ardour as I mus*d along -, 

Nor feldom, as propitious heaven might fend. 

What once I valued and could boaft, a friend, . 

Were witneffes how cordially I prefs*d 

His undiflembling virtue to my brcaft ; 

Receive me now, not uncorrupt as then. 

Nor guiltlefs of corrupting other men. 

But vers'd in arts that while they fcem to ftay 

A falling empire, haften its decay. 

To the fair haven of my native home. 

The wreck of what I was, fatigued I come ; 

For once I can approve the patriot's voice. 

And make the courfe he recommends, my choice, 

T3 Wc 
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Wc meet at laft in one fincere defire. 
His wifh and mine both prompt m^ to retire. 
*Tis done — he fteps into the welcome chaife^ 
Lolls at his eafe behind four handfome bays. 
That whirl away from bufinefs and debate^ 
.The difincumber*d Atlas of the ftatc. 
Afk not the boy, who when the breeze of mom 
Firft fhakes the glitt'ring drops from ev'ry thoriij 
Unfolds his flock, then under bank or bulh 
Sits linking cherry ftones or platting rulh. 
How fair is freedom ?— h€ was always free : 
To carve his ruftic nanlc upon a tree, 
To fnarc the mole, or with ill-fa(hion*d hook 
To draw the incautious minnow from the brookj 
Ate life's prim6 pleafures in his fimple view. 
His flock the chief concern he ever knew : 
She fhines but little in his heedlefs eyes. 
The good we never mifs, we rarely prize : 
But aflc the noble drudge in ft:ate affairs, 
Efcap*d from office and its conftant cares. 

What 



What charms he fce5 in freedom's fmile exprels'd. 

In freedom loft fo loijg, now repoflfefe'd. 

The tongue whofe ftrains were cogjeuit as contuiiandsi 

Revered at home, and felt in foreign lands. 

Shall own itfelf a ftamm'rcr in that caufc. 

Or plead its fileoce as its beftapplaufc. 

He knows indeed that whether drefs'd or rude, 

Wild without art, or artfully fubduM, 

Nature in ev'ry form infpires delight, -- — ^^'^^ — ^--^-.^, 

But never mark'd her with fo juft a fight. 

Her hedge-row flirubs, a variegated ftore. 

With woodbine and wild rofes mantled o'er. 

Green baulks and furrowM lands, the ftream that Ipreads 

Its cooling vapour o*er the dewy meads. 

Downs that almoft efcape th* enquiring eye. 

That melt and fade into the diftant fky i 

Beauties he lately flighted as he pafs'd. 

Seem all created fince he travell'd laft. ,^. 

Matter of all th* enjoyments he defign^d. 
No rough annoyance rankling in his mind, 

T 4 What ' 
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What early philofophtc hours he keeps. 
How regular his meals, how found he fleeps ! 
Not founder he that on the mainmaft head. 
While morning kindles with a windy red. 
Begins a long look-out for diftant land, 
]Mor quits, till ev*ning*watch, his giddy ftand. 
Then fwift defcending with a feaman's haftc. 
Slips to his hammock, and forgets the blaflt. 
He chufes company, but not the fquire's, 
Whofe wit is rudenefs, whofe good breeding tires i 
Nor yet the parfon's, who would gladly come, 
Obfcquious when abroad, though proud at home j 
Nor can he much affcdt the neighboring peer, 
Whofe toe of emulation treads too near ; 
But wifely feeks a more convenient friend. 
With whom, difmifling forms, he may unbend I 
A man whom marks of coridefcending grace 
Teach, while they flatter him, his proper place. 
Who comes when call'd, and at a word withdraws. 
Speaks with rcferve, and liftens with applaufe, 

Scxne 



Some plain mechanic, who without pretence 

To birth or wit, nor gives nor takes offence. 

On whom he rcfts wcll-pleas'd his weary powers. 

And talks and laughs away his vacant hours. 

The tide of life, fwift always in i|^ courfe^ 

May run in cities with a btifker force. 

But no where with a current fo ferenc, \ j 

Or half fo clear as in the rural fcene* \ 

Yet how fallacious is all earthly blifi. 

What obvious truths the wifeft heads may mils j 

Some plcafures live a month, and fome a year, I 

But ftiort the date of all we gather here j 

Nor happinefs is felt, except the true. 

That does not charm the more for being new. 

This obfervation, as it chanc*d, not made. 

Or if the thought occur'd, not duly weigh'd. 

He fighs— for after all, by flow degrees. 

The fpot he lov'd has loft the powV to pleafe t / 

To crofs his ambling pony day by day, 

Seema^at the beft, but dreaming life away, 

Thfe 
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The profpeft, fuch as mi^t enchant deipau> 
He views it not, or fees no beauty there ; 
With aching heart ^od difcontented Ipoks^ 
Returns at npon^ to. biUi^4s or t;o books^ 
But feels, while grafpijig 4t his faded joy^, 
A fecret thirft of Ijis rcnounc'd emplojcs* 
He chides the tardincfs of ev'ry poft. 
Pants to be told of battles won or loft. 
Blames his own indolence, obferyes> though late^^ 
!Tis criminal to kave a finking ftate. 
Flies to the levee> and received with giace. 
Kneels, kifies hands> and ihines again in place. 

Suburban villas, highway-fide retreats. 
That dread th* encroachipent of our growing iUeets^ 
Tight boxes, neatly falh'd, and in a blaze 
With all a July fun*s coljeded rays. 
Delight the citizen, who gafping there 
y> Breathes clouds of dpft and calls it country air* 
■^ Oh fweet retirement, who would baulk the thought. 
That could afford retirement^ or could not i . 

'Tis 
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Tis fuch an cafy walk, fo fmppxh and ftrait. 

The fecond mileftone fronts the g^4c^ gai;e^ 

A ftcp if fair, ^d if a fliower ^j){>rP4t^i ^ ^ 

You find fafe (heljijeT in thp (lext ft^-coach. 

There prifon'd in a parlpur fnug a^d. fox^U* 

like bottled wafps upon a fouthern wall. 

The man of bus'nefs apd his friends compr^J^'d, \ 

Forget their labours, and yet find no reft ; 

But ftill *tis rural— trees are to be feen 

From ev*ry window, and the fields are green. 

Ducks paddle in the pond before the door. 

And what could a remoter fcene fhow more ? 

A fenfe of elegance we rarely find 

The portion of a mean or vulgar mind. 

And ignorance of better things, makes man 

Who cannot much, rejoice in what he can j 

And he that deems his leifure well beftpw'd 

In contemplation of a turnpike road. 

Is occupied as well, employs his hours 

As wifely, and as much improves his pow'rs, 

Ai 
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As he that flumbers in pavillion's grac'd 
With all the charms of an accomplifli*d tafte. 
Yet hence^ alas ! Infolvencies, and hence 
Th* unpitied viftim of ill-judg'd expence. 
From all his wearifome engagements freed. 
Shakes hands with bufinefs, and retires indeed. 

Your prudent grand mammas, ye modern belles. 
Content with Briftol, Bath, and Tunbridge-wellsj 
When health required it would confcht to roam, 
Elfe more attached to pleafures found at home. 
But now alike, gay widow, virgin, wife. 
Ingenious to diverfify dull life, 
In coaches, chaifes, caravans and hoys, 
Fly to the coaft for daily, nightly joys. 
And all impatient of dry land, agree 
With one confent to rufli into the fea.— 
Ocean exhibits, fathomlefs and broad. 
Much of the power and majefty of God. 
He fwathes about the fwelling of the deep. 
That fhines and refts, as infants fmile and fleep ; 



Vaft 
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Vaft as it is, it anfwcrs as it flows . . 

The breathings of the lighted air that ttewsj 
Curling and whit'ning over all the wafte. 
The rifing waves obey th* increafing blaft. 
Abrupt and horrid as the tempeft roars. 
Thunder and flafh upon the ftedfaft (bores, 
'Till he that rides the whirlwind, checks the rein. 
Then, all the world of waters fleeps again.-— 
Nereids or Dryads, as the fafhion leads. 
Now in the floods, now panting in the meads, 
VotVies of pleafure ftill, where'er flie dwells. 
Near barren rocks, in palaces or cells. 
Oh grant a poet leave to recommend, 
(A poet fond of nature, and your friend) 
Her flighted works to your admiring view. 
Her works mufl: needs excel, who fafliion'd you. 
Would ye, when rambling in your morning ride. 
With fome unmeaning coxcomb at your fide, 
Condemn the prattler for his idle pains. 
To wafte unheard the mufic of his fl:rains, 

And 
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And deaf to all the impertinence of tongue. 

That while it courts> affronts and does you wrongs 

Mark well the finiih*d plan without a fault. 

The feas globofe and huge, th* overarching vault. 

Earth's niillions daily fed, a world employed 

In gathering plenty yet to be enjoy'd, 

*Till gratitude grew vocal in the praifc 

Of God, beneficent in all his ways ; 

Graced with fuch wifdom how would beauty fhine ? 

Ye want but that to feenm indeed divine, 

Anticipiated rents and bills unpaid. 
Force noany a (hining youth into the fhade> 
Not to redeem his tinie, but his eftate. 
And play the fool, but at a cheaper rate* 
There hid in loathed obfcurity, removed 
From pleafures left, but never more belov'd. 
He juft endures, and with a fickly fpleen 
Sighs o'er the beauties of the charming fcenc* 
Nature indeed looks prettily in rHime, 
Streams tinkle fweetly in poetic chime, ' 

The 



The warblings of the hjack-bird, clear and ftrong, \ 
Are mufical enough in Thomfon's long ; 
And Cobham's groves and Windfor's green retreats, \ 
When Pope defcribes them have a thoufand fwects ; / 
He likes the country, but m truth muft own, / 

Moft likes it, when he ftudics it in town. / 

Poor Jack— no matter who — for when I bl^utic 
I pity, and rtiuft therefore fink the name, 
Liv'd in his faddle, lov'd the chace, the courfe. 
And always, e'er he mounted, kifs'd his horfe* 
Th' cftate his fires had own'd in ancient years. 
Was quickly difl.anc'd, matched againfl: a peer's. 
Jack vanifh'd, was regretted and forgot, 
*Tis wild good-nature's never failing lot. 
At length, uhen all had long fuppos'd him dead. 
By cold fubtnerfion, razor, rope, or lead. 
My lord, alighting at his ufual place. 
The crown, took notice of an oftler's face. 
Jack knew his friend, but hop'd in that di%uife 
He might efcape the moft obfcrving eyes. 

And 
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And whiftling as if uncx)ncern'd and gay. 
Curried his nag and looked another way. 
Convinc'd at laft upon a nearer view, 
'Twas he, the fame, the very Jack he knew, 
O'crwhehri'd at once with wonder, grief, and Joy, 
He prefs'd him much to quit his bafe employ. 
His countenance, his purfe, his heart, his hand. 
Influence, and pow'r were all at his command : 
Peers are not always gen'rous as well-bred. 
But Granby was, meant truly what he faid : 
Jack bow'd and was oblig'd — confefs'd 'twas ftrangc 
That fo retired he fliould not wifh a change. 
But knew no medium between guzzling beer. 
And his old ftint, three thoufand pounds a year* 
y. Thus fome retire to nourifli hopelefs woe, 
Some feeking happinefs not found below. 
Some to comply with humour, and a mind 
To focial fcenes by nature difinclin'd. 
Some fway'd by fafhion, ibme by deep difguft. 
Some felf impovfrifh'd, and becaufe they muftj 



But 
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But few that court Retirement, are aware 
Of half the toils they muft encounter there. 

Lucrative offices are fcldom loft 
For want of powVs proportioned to the poft : 
Give cv*n a dunce th* employment he defires. 
And he foon finds the talents it requires ; 
A bufincfs with an income at its heels 
Furnilhes always oil for its own wheels* 
But in his arduous cntcrprize to dofe 
His aftive years with indolent repofe. 
He finds the labours of that ftate exceed 
His utmoft faculties, fevere indeed. 
*Tis cafy to refign a toilfome place. 
But not to manage leifure with a grace j )• 
Abfcnce of occupation is not reft, / 

A mind quite vacant is a mind diftrcfs'd. - 
The vetVan fteed excus'd his. talk at length,. 
In kind compaffion of his failing ftrength. 
And turn'd into the park or mead to graze. 
Exempt from future fqrvice all his dayd> 
Vol. L U There 
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There feels a pleafure perfedl ii> its kindi. 

Ranges at liberty, and fmifFs the wind.; 

But vhen his lord wou}d quit the bufy; rp^^4i 

To tafte a joy like^thajhe haS;btjftorW*dj 

He proves lefs, h^^gy th^o his;f^ypi}r*d hruff?/, 

A life of cafe a difficult, pu^jfiiiti 

Thought, to the mao.that never .thinks, naay fecm 

As natural, as when.afleep, to dream. 

But reveries (for human^rDinds;W^ll:afl:) 

Specious in fhow, injpoffiblc.in.faiSV,' 

Thofe flimfy webs,that break. a&/aQn.aS'.variQught> 

Attain not to the digruty .of thoughts 

Nor yet the fwarms that occupy, the brain i 

Where dreams of dreft, imriguey and plcafurei>reigB^ . 

Nor fuch as ufelefs converfation breeds. 

Or lull engenders^ and indulgence feeds. 

Whence, and what ace we, ? to what^end ordain'd ? * 

What means thedranaa by ;the worlds fuftain*d ? 

Bufinefs or vaiQ ainufement, care or mirth, ^ 

Divide the frail inhabitants of earth,. 
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Is duty a mere fport^ 6t an employ?' 

Life an intxufted tal^rit^ or a' toy ? 

Is there as reafoh, c6nfcia(ice, fcripture fay, 

Caufe to provide for a'^^t tuture day, 

When earth's affigri'd duration at an end, 

Man fliall be fummbifd' and the dead attend ? 

The trumpet— Will ii iburid ? the curtain rife ? 

And fhow th* aug6ft tribunal of the (kies. 

Where no prevaricaHon Ihall avaiU 

Where eloquence attd artificie IKall fail. 

The pride of aito^ht diflfinftibhs fall. 

And confcience antf bur coriduft judge us all ? 

Pardon me, ye di'at/ give the mi'dnight! oil. 

To learned cares oi* philolbphici toil, ^ 

Though I revere your honourable names, ' • 

Your ufeful labbui*s arid impbrtarit alms. 

And hold thie ¥f6rld indebted to- your. aid, 

Enrich'd with tHc^dircov^ries ye have made. 

Yet let me flSrid'cxcus'^d, if I efteem 

A mind^enipieyU'bfi fo-tuWimc-a ffieme, 

U 2? Pufliing 
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Pufhing her bold enquiry to the date 
And outline of the prefcnt tranfient ftate^. 
And after poifing her adventurous wings,. 
Settling at laft upon eternal things. 
Far more intelligent, and better taught 
The ftrenuous ufe of profitable thought^ 
Than ye vthtn happieft^ and enlightened mollj, 
And higheft in renown, can juftly boaft, 

A mind unnerv'd, or indifpos'd to bear 
The weight of fubjeds worthieft of her care. 
Whatever hopes a change of fcene inlpires, 
Muft change her nature, or in vain retires. 
An idler is a watch that wants both hands. 
As ufelefs if it goes as when it ftandsiL 
Books therefore,, jiot the fcandal of the (helves,. 
In which lewd fenfualifts print out themfelves. 
Nor thofe in which the ftage gives vice a blow. 
With what fuccefs, let modern manners (how. 
Nor his who for the bane of thoufands born. 
Built God a church and laugh*d his word to (corn',, 

Skilful 
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Skilful alike to feem devout and juft, 

Afid ftab religion with a fly fide-thruft; 

Nor thofe of learn'd philologifts, who chafe 

A panting iyllable through time and fpace ; 

Start it at home, and hunt it in the dark, 

To Gaul, to Greece, and into Noah*s ark ; 

But fuch as learning without falfe pretence, ' 

The friend of truth, th* aflbciate of found fenfc. 

And fueh as in the zeal of good defign. 

Strong judgment laboring in the fcripture mine, 

All fuch as manly and great fouls produce. 

Worthy to live, aAd of eternal ufej 

Behold in thefe what leifure hours demand, 

Amufement and true knowledge hand in hand. 

Luxury gives the mind a childifh caft. 

And while Ihe polilhes, perverts the tafte. 

Habits of clofe attention, thinking heads;, 

Become more rare as diflSpation fpreads, 

•Till authors hear at length, one gen'ral cry, 

Tickle and entertain us, or we die, , 

Uj The 
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The loud demand from year tx> year the f^ftje-^ 
Beggars invention and makes fancy lamej^ 
'Till farce itfclf moft mournfully jejuni 
Calls for the kind afliftance of a tune; 
And novels (witncfi ev'ry month's revicy) 
Belie their <iame and offer nothing ncyr. 
The mind relaxing into needful Iport^ 
Should turn to writers of an abler fort, 
Whofe wit well manag'd^ and ^hole cl^Qic fiyjp 
Give truth a luftre, and niake wiiclom finile. 
Friends (for I cannot ftint as fomc hayc dppg 
Too rigid in my view> that name to one. 
Though one, I grant it, in the gen'rous bri^ 
Will ftand advanc'd a ftep above the reft, 
Flow'rs by that name promifcuoufly yfc c^. 
But one, the rofc, the regent of them all) 
Friends, not adopted with a fchool-boy's haftft 
But chofen with a nice difcerning tafte. 
Well-born, well-difciplin'd, who, placed a-part 
Fiom vulgar minds, have honour much at l^qart. 



And 
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And, tho* the worid mtfjr thibk th* ingfcdieirfs ddS, 

The love of virtxb, aAd "die fekr of "God 1 

« 

Such friends prevent what elfe woru'd foon fufcceed, 

A temper ruftic as idft life ^e lead. 

And fc^q) die polilh of the mHAWers clean. 

As their's who buftle in the buficft fcelic. 

For folitude, hoW^Ver forirle may ra*fe, 

I Seeming a faftiftuaiy pV6w'€% i gl*ave, 

! A fepulchre in which the livihjg lie^ 

Where all good qualities grbi* fick and dife, 

I praife the Frenchman^ * his itmark was flittw*d-^ 

How fweet, how paffing fweet is folitudc ! 

But grant nte ftill a frieitd in mf rttttat^ 

Whom I may whifper, folitudfc is fweet. 

Yet heithfer thefe delights, nor aught befidc 

That appetite can 2dk, or wealth provide. 

Can fave us always from a tedidus day^ 

Or (hine the ddllncfs of ftill life away ; 

Divine communion carefully enjoy'd, 

Qr fought with eiiefgy, rtiuffe fill the void; 

* Bniycrc, 

U4 Oh 
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Oh facred art, to which alone life owes 

Its happieft fcafons, and a peaceful clofe, 

Scorn'd in a world, indebted to that fcorn 

For evils daily felt and hardly borne, 

ITot knowing thee, we reap with bleeding hands,. 

FlowVs of rank odor upon thorny lands. 

And while experience cautions us in vain, 

Grafp feeming happinefs, and find it pain, 

Defpondence, felf-dcferted in her grief. 

Loft by abandoning her own relief; 

Murmuring and ungrateful difcontent. 

That fcorns affliftions mercifully meant, 

Thofe humours tart as wines upon the fret. 

Which idlenefs andwearinefs beget, 

Thefe and a thoufand plagues that haunt the breaft. 

Fond of the phantom of an earthly reft. 

Divine communion chafes, as the day 

Drives to their dens th' obedient beafts of prey* 

See Judah's promised king, bereft of all, 

Driv*n out an exile frotn the face of Saul, 



To 
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To diftant caves the lonely wandVer flics. 
To feek that peace a tyrant's frown denies. 
Hear the fweet accents of his tuneful voice. 
Hear him o'erwhelm'd with forrow yet rejoice. 
No womanifh or wailing grief has part. 
No, not a moment in his royal heart, 
'Tis manly mufic, fuch as martyrs make, 
SufPring with gladnefs for a Saviour's fake ; 
His foul exults, hope animates his lays. 
The fenfe of mercy kindles into praife, 
And wilds familiar with the lion's roar. 
Ring with extatic founds unhear'd before 5 
'Tis love like his that can alone defeat 
The foes of man, or make a defart fweet. 

Religion does not cenfure or exclude 
TJnnumber'd pleafures harmlefsly purfu'd, 
^o ftudy culture, and with artful toil 
To meliorate and tame the ftubborn foil. 
To give diflhDilar yet fruitful lands 
The grain or herb or plant that each demands, 

Td 



To cherifh virtue in «n hwnladeftate. 
And fhare the joys your faotroty may -crcafie^ 
To mark the matcWtife-iJ^Qiiiings -Qf tbc pbw'ir 
That fliuts wkWii ii:« feed the filture &Qw*f^ 
Bid thefc in elegance of fiarm cxceM, 
In colour thefe, and.thdc delight the fiweiJ; 
Sends nature forth the daughter of the ikies,. 
To dance on earth, and charm all human ey^s ^ 
To teach the canvafs innocent deceit^ 
Or lay the landfcape on the fnowy Iheet, 
Thefe, thefe are arts purfu'd without a crime^^ 
That leave no ftain Upon tlic wing of tmtn 

Me, poetry (or rather, notes that aim 
Feebly and vainly at poetic fame) 
Employs, fhut out from more important views,^ 
Fail by the banks of the flow winding Oufe ; 
Content, if thus fequefter'd I may raifc 
A monitor's though not a ppet's pfarfe. 
And while 1 teach an art too little known, 
Tq clofe life wifely, may no€ w^e.my'owrt. 
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The Doves. 
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I. 

TDEAS*NING at every ftcp he treads, 
Man yet miftakes his way, 

WhUe meaner things, whom inftinft Icad^ 
Afe rarely known to-fb-ay. 

II. 
One filent eve I wanderM late. 

And heard the voice of love. 
The turtle thus addrefs'd her mate. 

And footh'd the lift'ning dove i 
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III. 
Our mutual bond of faith and truth. 

No time fhall difengage, 
Thofe bleflings of our early youth. 

Shall cheer our lateft age : 

IV. 

While innocence without difguife. 

And conftancy Gncere, 
Shall fill the circles of thofe eyes. 

And mi-ne can read them there : 

V. 
Thofe ills that wait on all below. 

Shall ne'er be felt by me. 
Or gently felt, and only fo. 

As being fhar*d with thee. 

VI. 

When light'nings flafh among the trees, 

Or kites are hov'ring near, 
I fear left thee alone they fcize. 

And know no other fear. 



^ 
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VII. 

Tis then I feel myfelf a wife. 
And prefs thy wedded fide, 

RefolvM an union formed for life. 
Death never Ihall divide. 

VIII. 
But oh ! if fickle and unchaftc 

(Forgive a tranficnt thought) 
Thou could become unkind at laft. 

And fcorn thy prefent loi^ 

IX. 

No need of light'nings from on high. 

Or kites with cruel beak. 
Denied th* endearments of thine eye 

This widowy heart would break. 

X. 

Thus fang the fweet fequeftcr'd bird 

Soft as the pafling wind. 
And I recorded what I heard^ 

A leflbn for mankind. 
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A raven while with glofly* brdaft. 

Her new-laid eggs flie fondly pfcfs^d, • 

And on her wicker-work hi^ mouhtfed* 

Her chickens prematurely counted^ 

(A fault philofophers might Mafftc 

If quite, exempted from the^ fariic)» 

Enjoy'd at eafe the genial dayv 

TTwas April as the bumkins'fay^ 

The legiflature call'd it May^' 

But fuddenly a wind as high 

As ever fwept a winter (ky, 

Sho&k the young leaves about her earsy 

And fiird her with a thoufand fears. 

Left the rude blaft fhould fnap, the bougbi 

And fpread her golden hopes below/ 

But juft at eve the blowing weather. 

And all her fears were hulh'd together : 

And now, quoth poor unthinkingrRalph, 

Tis over, and the brood isfafe;- 
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(For ravens though as birds of omen. 

They teach both conj'rers and old wonnen' 

To tell us what is to befdll, 

Can't prophefy themfelves, at all.) 

The morning came, when neighbour Hodge, 

Who long had markM her atry lodges 

And dcftin'd.all the treafiire* there 

A gift to his expeding fair, 
I Climb'd like a fquirrel to his dray, 
f And bore the worthlefs prize away. 

MORAL. 
'Tis providence alone fccures 
In every change, both mine and your's : 
Safety confifts not in efcape 
From dangers of a frightful (hape. 
An earthquake may be bid to fpare 
The man that's ftrangledrby:a hair; 
Fate fteals along with filent tread. 
Found oft'neft in what leaft we dread. 
Frowns in the ftOrm with angry brow. 
But in the funlhine ftrikes the blow. -^ 



- ( 3^4 ) 

A C O M P A R I S O N. 

THE hpfc of time and rivers is the fame. 
Both fpeed their journey with a reftlcfs flreani. 
The jfilent pace with which they fteal away. 
No wealth can bribe, no prayVs perfuadc to ftay. 
Alike irrevocable both when paft. 
And a wide ocean fwallows both at laft. 
Though each rcfemble each in ev'ry part, 
A difference ftrikes at length the mufing heart ; 
Streams never flow in vain ; where ftreams abound. 
How laughs the land with various plenty crown'd ! 
But time that (hould enrich the nobler mind, 
Neglefted, leaves a dreary wafte behind. 



ANOTHER. 

Addejfed to a Young Lady. 

SWEET ftream that winds through yonder glade. 
Apt emblem of a virtuous maid— 

Silent 
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Silent and chafte (he fteals along 
Far from the world's gay bufy throng. 
With gentle yet prevailing force 
Intent upon her deftin'd courfe. 
Graceful and ufeful all Ihe does, 
Blefling and bled where*er {he goes, 
Pure-bofom'd as* that wat'ry glafs. 
And heaven refledted in her face. 



VERS ESy fuppofed to he written hy Alexander 
Selkirk, during his Jolitary Abode in the IJland of 
Juan Fernandez. 

I. 

I A M monarch of all I furvey, 

My right there is none to difpute. 
From the centre all round to the fca, 

I am lord of the fowl and the brute- 
Oh folitude ! where are the charms 

That fages have feen in thy face ? 
Better dwell in the midft of alarms. 

Than reign in this horrible place. 

Vol. !• X lam 
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IL 
I am out of humanity's reach, 

I muft finifh nly journey alone^ 
Never hear the fwect mufic of fpeech, ^ 

I ftart at the found of my own. 
The beafts that roam over the plain, 

*My fomi with indifference fee. 
They are fo unacquainted with man. 
Their tamenefs is fhocking to me. 

III. 

Society, friendfhip, and love. 

Divinely beftow*d upon man. 
Oh had I the wings of a dove. 

How foon wou'd I taftc you again ! 
My forrows T then might affuage 
' In the ways of religion and truth. 
Might learn from the wiidom of age. 

And be cheer'd by the falHes of youth, 

IV. Rdigionl 



^^ 
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IV. 
Religion ! what treafure untold 

Refides in that heavenly word ! 
More precious than filver and gold> 

Or alt that this earth can aflx)rd* 
But the found of the church going bell 

Thefe vallies and rocks never heard. 
Ne'er figh'd at the found of a knell. 

Or finird when a fabbath appear'd^: 

V. 
Ye winds that have made me your iport. 

Convey to this defolatc (bore. 
Some cordial endearing report 

Of a land 1 (hall vifit no more^ 
My friends, do they now and then fend 

A wilh or a thought after me ? 
O tell me I yet have a friend. 

Though a friend I am never to fee* 

X2 tLHow 
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VI. 

How fleet is a glance of the mind ! 
' Compared with the fpecd of its flighty 
The tempeft itfclf lags behind. 

And the fwift winged arrows of light. 
When I think of my own native land>. 

In a moment I feem to be there ; 
But alas ! recolledion at hand 

Soon hurries me back to defpair. 

vn. 
But the fea fowl is gone to her ncft. 

The beaft is laid down in his lair, 
Ev'n here is a feafon of reft. 

And I to my cabin repair* 
There is mercy in evVy place. 

And mercy, encouraging thought ! 
Gives even afflidion a grace. 

And reconciles man to his lot. 



Of 



ON E. THURLOW, ESCVi 3C>9 

On the Promotion of Edward Thurlow, E/q. to the 
Lord High Chancellor/hip of England. 

I 
ROUND Thurlow's head in early youth. 

And in his fportive days. 
Fair fciencc pour'd the light of truth. 

And genius Ihed his rays. 

11. 
See ! with united wonder, cry'd 

Th' experienced and the fage. 
Ambition in a boy fupplied 

With all the IkiU of age. 

in. 

Di'fcernment, eloquence, and grace. 

Proclaim him boro to fway 
The balance in the higheft place. 

And bear the palm away. 

IV. 

The praifc beftow'd was juft and wife. 

He fprang impetuous forth. 
Secure of conqueft where the prize 

Attends fuperior worth. 



3IO ODE TO PEACE. 

So the beft courier on the plain 
Ere yet he ftarts is known, ' 

And does but at the goal obtain 
What all had decm'd his own. 



ODE TO PEACE, 

I. 
COME, peace of mind, delightful gueft I 
Return and make thy downy neft 

Once more in this fad heart ; 
Nor riches I, nor pow'r purfue. 
Nor hold forbidden joys in view. 
We therefore need not part. 

11. 

Where wilt thou dwell if not with me. 
From av'rice and ambition free. 

And plcalures fatal wiles ? 
For whom, alas ! doft thou prepare 
The fwects that I was wont to (hare. 

The banquet of thy fmiles ? 



• HUMAK FRAILTY. 3II 

III. 
The great, the gay, fhall they partake 
The hcav'n that thou alone canft make. 

And wilt thou quit the ftream 
That murmurs through the dewy mead. 
The grove and the fequefter'd flied. 

To be a gueft with them ? 

IV. 
For thee I panted, thee I priz'd. 
For thee I gladly facrific'd 

Whatever I lov'd before. 
And fhall [ fee thee ftart away. 
And helplefs, hopelefs, hear thee fay — 

Farewell ! we meet no more ? 



HUMAN FRAILTY. 

I. 
WEAK and irrefolute is man 1 

The purpofe of to-day. 

Woven with pains into his plan. 

To-morrow rends away. 



21Z HUMAN FRAILTT. 

n. 

The bow well bent and fmart the fpring. 

Vice fccms already flain. 
But paflion rudely fnaps the ftring, 

And it revives again. 

Iir, 
Some foe to his upright intent 

Finds out his weaker part. 
Virtue engages his aflfent. 

But pleafure wins his heart. 

IV. 
'Tis here the folly of the wife 

Through all his art we view. 
And while his tongue the charge denies. 

His ccnfcience owns it true. 

V. 

Bound on a voyage of awful length 

And dangers little known, 
A ftranger to fuperiqr ftrength, 
Man vainly trufts his own. 



VI. But 



THE MODERN PATRIOT. 3I3 
But oars alone can ne*er prevail 

To reach the diftant coaft. 
The breath of heav'n muft fwcU the fail. 

Or all the toil is loft^ 



The modern PATRIOT. 

I. 
REBELLION is my theme all day, 

I only wifli 'twould conrie 
(As who knows but perhaps it may) 

A little nearer home. 

n. 

Yon roaring boys who rave and Bght 

On t'other fide the Atlantic, 
I always held them in the right. 

But moft fo when moft frantic. 

When lawlefs mobs infult the court. 

That man (hall be my toaft. 
If breaking windows be the fport. 

Who bravely breaks the moft. 
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IV. 
But oh ! for iim my.fanicy culls 

The choiccft flowVs flic bears. 
Who conftitutionally -pulls 

Your houfe about your ears: 

V. 
Such civil broils are my delight, 

Tho* fome folks can*t endure 'em. 
Who fay the mohare mad outright. 

And that a rope muft cure 'em. 

VI. 
A rope ! I wifli we patriots had 

Such firings fof all who need *em— ■ 

What ! hang a man for going mad ? 

Then farewell Britilh freedom. 



On ohferving fome. Names of tittle Note recorded in the 

BlOGRApHIA BrITANNICA. 

O H fond attempt to give a deathlefs lot. 
To names ignoble^ born to be forgot ! 



In 
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In vain recorded in hiftoric page. 
They court the notice of a future age, 
Thofe twinkling tiny luftres of the. land, 
Drop one by one from Fame's neglefting hand, 
Lethasan gulphs receive them as they fall,^ 
And dark oblivion foon abforbs them alL 

So when a child, as playful children ufe. 
Has burnt to tinder a ftale hft year's/news. 
The ftame extinft, 'he views the roving fire. 
There goes my lady, and there goes the fquirc. 
There goes the parfon, oh ! illuftrious fpark. 
And there, fcarce lefs illuftrious, goes the clerk. 



R E. PORT 

Of an adjudged Cafe net to befiund in afty vffbe ^ks. 

I.. 
Between Nofe and Eyes a ftrange contcft ^mfe, 
. The fpedacks fet them unhappily wrong ; 
The point in difpute was, as all the world knows. 
To which the faid ipe6backs ought to belong. 

So 



3l6 SBPORT OP A LAW CASE. 

II. 
So the tongue was the lawyer and argued the caufe 

With a great deal of fkill, and a wig full of learning, 
While chief baron Ear fat to balance the laws. 

So fam'd for his talent in nicely difccrning. 

III. 
In behalf of the Nofe, it will quickly appear, 

And your lordfliip, he faid, will undoubtedly find 
That the Nofe has had Ipeftacles always in wear. 

Which amounts to pofleflion tiaie out of mind. 

IV. 

Then holding the fpeftacles up to the court— 

Your lordlhip obferves they are made with a ftraddlc, 

As wide as the ridge of the Nofe is, in Ihort, 
Defign'd to fit clofe to it, juft like a faddle,' 

V. 

Again, would your lordihip a moment, fuppofe 
('Tis a cafe that has happen*d and may be again) 

That the vifage or countenance had not a Nofe, 
Pray who wou'd or who cou*d wear fpedacles then ? 



REPORT OF A LAW CASE. 3I7 



VI 

On the whole it appears^ and my argument fhows 
With a reafoning the court will never condemn^ 

That the fpeftacles plainly were made for the Nofc, 
And the Nole was as plainly intended for them. 

VII. 

Then Ihifting his fide as a lawyer knows how. 
He pleaded again in behalf of the Eyes, 

But what were his arguments few people know. 
For the court did not think they were equally wife. 

VIII. 

So his lordlhip decreed, with a grave folemn tone, 
Deeifive and clear without one if or but — 

That whenever the Nofe put his fpcftaclcs on 

By day-light or candle-light— Eyes (hould be fliut. 



On 



3l8 OH THE BURNING 9^ » 

On the Burning of Lord Mansfield's Library^ toge- 
ther with his MSS. by the Mob, in the Month of 
June, 1780. 

h 

So th^aT^the Vandals of our ifle. 

Sworn foes to fenfe and law. 
Have burnt to duft a nobler pile 

XJian ever Roman faw I 

And Murray fighs o'er Pope ai\d Swift, 

And many a treafure mtore. 
The well-judg'd purchafe and the gift 

That grac'd his letter'd (lore. 

III. 
^heir pages mangled, burnt and torn. 

The lofs was his alone. 
But ages yet to come Ihall mourn 

The burning of bis own. - 



On 
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ON T H E S A M E. 

WHEN wit and genius meet their doom 

In all devouring flame. 
They tell us of the falte of Rome, 

And bid us fear the fame. 

IL 
O'er Murray's lofs the mules wept, ^ 

They felt the rude alarm, - 

Yet blefs'd the guardian care that kept 

His facred head from harm. 

IIL 

There mem'ry like the bee that's fed 

From Flora's balmy ftore. 
The quinteflence of all he read 
Had treafur'd up before. 

IV. 
The lawlefs herd with fury blind 

Have done him cruel wrong. 
The flow'rs are gone — but ftill we find 

The honey on his tongue. 



320 Thb^ love of THi WORLD reproved j 

o R 
HYPOCRISY D E T E C T E D.* 

T H U S fays the prophet of the Turk* 
Good muflulman abftain from pork ; 
There is a part in cv'ry fwinc. 
No friend or follower of mine 
May tafte, whatever his inclination. 
On pain of excommunication. 
Such, Mahomet^s myfterious charge. 
And thus he left the point at large. 
Had he the fmful part exprefs'd 
They might with fafcty eat the reft ; 
But^for one piece they thought it hard 
From the whole hog to be debarred. 
And fct their wit at work to find 
What joint the prophet had :n mind. 

It may be proper to Inform the reader that this piece has aktady appeare4 ifl 
print, having found its way, though with fome unnecelTary additions by an unr 
J^own hand> into the Leeds Journal} without the author's privity. 

Much 



HUMAN FRAILTY. 3^1 

Much controverfy ftrait arofe, 

Thcfc ^hufe the back, the belly thofe ; 

By fomc 'tis confidently faid 

He meant not to forbid the head. 

While others at that dodtrine rail. 

And pioufly prefer the tail. 

Thus, confcience freed from ev'ry clog, 

Mahometans eat up the hog. 

You laugh — 'tis well — the tale apply'd 
May make you laugh on toother fide. 
Renounce the world, the preacher cries— 
We do— a multitude replies. 
While one as innocent regards 
A fnug and friendly game at cards 5 
'And one, whatever you may fay. 
Can fee no evil in a play ; 
Some love a concert or a race. 
And others, fliooting and the chace. 
Revird and lov'd, renounced and followed. 
Thus bit b^ bit the world is fwallow*d ; 

Y Each 
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THE LILY AND THE ROSE. 



Each thinks his neighbour makes too free. 
Yet likes a (lice as well as he j 
With fophiftry their fauce they fweeten^ 
'Till quite from tail to fnout 'tk eaten. 



The lily and the ROSE. 

I. 

THE nymph muft lofe her female friend 

If more admir'd than fhe— 
But where will fierce contention end 

If flow'rs can difagrec ? 

IL 

Within the garden's peaceful fcene 

Appeared two lovely foes, 
Afplring to the rank of qucen> 

The lily and the rofe» 
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III. 
The rofe foon reddened into rage. 

And fwelling with difdain. 

Appealed to many a poet's page 

To prove her right to reign. 

IV. 

The lily's height belpoke command, 

A fair imperial flow*r. 
She feem'd defign'd for Flora's hand. 

The fceptre of her pow'r. 

V. 

This civil bick'ring and debate 

The goddefs chanc'd to hear. 
And flew to fave, ere yet too late, 

The pride of the parterre, 
VI. 
Your's is, fhe faidj the nobler hue. 

And your*s the ftatelier mien. 
And 'till a third furpaflcs you. 

Let each be dcem'd a queen. 

Y 2 Thus 
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Thus footh'd and reconcil'd, each fceku. 

The faireft Britifli fair^ 
The feat of empire is her cheeks^ 

They reign united there- , 



IDEM LATINE REDDITUM^ 

I. 

H E tr inimicitias quoties parit aemula forma, 

Quam rare pulchrae, pulchra placere poteft I 
' Scd fines ultra folitos difcordia tendit. 
Cum flores ipfos bilis et ira movent. 

n. 
Hortus ubi dulces prsebet tacitofque receflus,, 

Se rapit in partes gens animofa duas. 
Hie fibi regales amaryllis Candida cultus,. 

IHic purpureo vindicat ore rofa. 



Ir^ 
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m. 

Ira rolam ct meritis quasfita fupcrbia tangunt, 

Multaque ferventi vix cohibenda finu, 
Dum fibi fautorum cict undiquc nomina vatum, 

Julqtie fuum, multo carmine fulta, probat% 

IV. 

Altiar emicat ilia, et celfo verticc nutat, 

Ccu flores inter non habitura parem, 
Faftiditque alios, et nata videtur in ufus 

Imperii, fccptrum. Flora quod ipfa gerat. 

V. , 

Nee Dea non fenfit civilis murmura rixse, 

Cui curae eft pidas pandere ruris opes. 
Deliciafque fuas nunquam non prompta tueri, 
Dum licet et locus eft, ut tueatur, adeft. 

VI 

Et tibi forma datur procerior omnibus, inquit, 
Et tibi, principibus qui Iblet efle, color, 

Et donee vincat quasdam formofior ambas, 
Et tibi reginas nomen, et efto tibi. 

Y3 His 
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His ubi fedatus furor efl^ petit utraque nympham 

Qualcm inter Veneres Anglia fola parit, 
Hanc penes imperium efl^ nihil optant amplius^ hujus 
Regnant in nitidis^ et fine lite^ genis. 



The nightingale and GLOW-WORM. 

A Nightingale that all day long 
Had cheer*d the village with his fong. 
Nor yet at eve his note fufpended. 
Nor yet when even tide was ended. 
Began to feel as well he nnight 
The keen demands of appetite ; 
When looking eagerly around. 
He fpied far off upon the ground, 
A fomething fhining in the dark. 
And knew, the glow-worm by his fpark. 



So 
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So ftoeping down from hawthorn top, 
He thought to put him in his crop ; 
The worm, aware of his intent, 
Harangu*d him thus right eloquent. 

Did you admire my lamp, quoth he. 
As much as I your minftrelfy. 
You would abhor to do me wrong, 
As much as I to fpoil your fbng. 
For 'twas the felf-fame power divine. 
Taught you to fing, and me to ihine. 
That you with mufic, I with light. 
Might beautify and cheer the night. 
The fongfter heard his fliort oration. 
And warbling out his approbation, 
Releas'd him as my ftoiy tells, ' 

And found a fupper fomewhere dfe. 

Hence jarring fedlaries may learn, 
Their real int'reft to difcern ; 
That brother ftiould not war with brother. 
And worry and devour each other, 

y4 But 
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But fing and Ihinc by fwect confcnv 
Till life's poor tranfient night is Ipcnt, 
Refpefting in each other's cafe 
The gifts of nature and of grace. 

Thofe chriftians beft dcferve the name 
Who ftudioufly make peace their aim 5 
Peace, both the duty and the prize 
Of him that creeps and him that flies. 



V O T U M. 

O matutini rores, auraeque falubres, 
O ncmora, et laetae rivis fclicibus herbse, 
Gramlnci coUes, et amaense in vallibus umbrae ! 
Fata modo dederint quas olim in rure paterno 
Delicias, procul arte, procul formidine novi, 
Quam vellem ignotus, quod mens oiea femper avebat. 
Ante larcm proprium placidam expeftare feneffcam. 

Turn 



ON A GOLDFINCH 3^9 

Turn demum cxaftis non infeliciter annis, 
Sortiri taciturn lapidcm, aut fub ccfpitc condl ! 



0» ^Goldfinch ftarved to Death in bis Cag^. 

I. 
TIME was when I was free as air. 

The thiftles downy feed my fare. 

My drink the morning dew ; 
I pcrch*d at will on eVry fpray. 
My form genteel, my plumage gay, 

My ftrains for ever new. 

IL 

But gawdy plumage, fprightly ftrain. 
And form genteel were all in vain 

And of a tranfient date. 
For caught and cag'd and ftarv'd to death. 
In dying fighs my little breath 

Soon pafs'd the wiry grate. 
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Thanks> gentle fwain, for all my woes, 
And thanks for this eficdual clofe 

And cure of cv*ry ill ! 
More cruelty could none cxprefs. 
And I, if you had fliewn me lefs 

Had been your pris'ner ftill. 



7be PINE APPLE and the BEE. 

THE pine apples in triple row. 
Were balking hot and all in blow, 
A bee ofmoft difcerning tafte 
Perceived the fragrance as he pafs'd. 
On eager wing the fpoiler came. 
And fearch'd for crannies in the frame, 
Urg'd his attempt on ev'ry fide. 
To €v'ry pane his trunk applied. 

But 



THE PINE APPLE AND BEE 33I 

But ftill in vain, the frame was tight 
And only pervious to the light. 
Thus having wafted half the day. 
He trimm'd his flight another way. 

Methinks, I faid, in thee I find 
The fin and madnefs of mankind 5 
To joys forbidden man afpires, 
Confumcs his foul with vain defires j 
Folly the Ipring of his purfuit. 
And difappointment all the fruit. 
While Cynthio ogles as flie pafles 
The nymph between two chariot glaffes. 
She is the pine apple, and he 
The filly unfuccefsful bee. 
The maid who views with penfive air 
The fliow-glafs fraught with glitt'ring ware, >'• 

Sees watches, bracelets, rings, and lockets. 
But fighs at thought of empty pockets. 
Like thine, her appetite is keen. 
But ah the cruel glafs between 1 

Our 
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Our dear delights are often fuch. 
Exposed to view but not to touch ; 
The fight our foolilh heart inflames. 
We long for pine apples in frames. 
With hopelefs wifti one looks and lingers. 
One breaks the glafs and cuts his fingers. 
But they whom truth and wifdom lead. 
Can gather honey from a weed. 



H O R A C E. Book the 2d. ODE the loth: 

I. 
RECEIVE, dear friend, the (tuths I teach. 
So (halt thou live beyond the reach 

Of advcrfe Fortune's pow'r j 
Not always tempt the diftant deep. 
Nor always timoroufly creep. 
Along the treachVous fliore. 

He 
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II. 

He that holds faft the golden mean. 
And lives contentedly between 

The little and the great ; 
Feels not the wants that pinch the poor. 
Nor plagues that haunt the rich man's doof» 

ImbittVing all his ftate. 

III. 
The talleft pines feel moft the pow'r 
Of wintry blafts, the loftieft tow*r 

Comes heavieft to the ground ; 
The bolts that fpare the mountain's fide. 
His cloud-capt eminence divide. 

And fpread the ruin round, 

IV. 
The well informed philofopher 
Rejoices with an wholefome fear. 

And hopes in fpite of pain ; 
If winter bellow from the north. 
Soon the fweet fpring comes dancing forth. 

And nature laughs again. 

What 



334 A REFLECTION. 

V. 

What if thine heav'n be overcaft. 
The dark appearance will not laft, 

Expeft a brighter Iky ; 
The God that firings the filver bow. 
Awakes fometimes the mufes too,^ 

And lays his arrows by. 

If hindrances obftruft thy way. 
Thy niagnanimity difplay. 

And let thy ftrength be feen j 
But oh ! if Fortune fill thy fail 
With more than a propitious gale. 

Take half thy canvafs in. 



J Reflection on the foregoing ODE. 
A N D is this all ? Can reafon do no more 
Than bid me Ihun the deep and dread the^lhore ? 



Sweet 
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Sweet moralift ! afloat on life's rough fea. 
The Chriftian has an art unknown to thee : 
He holds no parley with unmanly fears. 
Where duty bids he confidently fteers. 
Faces a thoufand dangers at her call. 
And trufting in his God, funnounts them all, 



^ranjlations from Vincent Bourne. 

I. The glow-worm- 

L 
BENEATH the hedge, or near the ftream, 

A worm is known to ftray j 
That Ihews by night a lucid beam. 

Which difappears by day. 

11. 
Difputes have been and ftill prevail 

From whence his rays proceed ; 
Some give that honour to his tail. 

And others to his head. 



But 
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III. 
But this is fure — the hand of might 

That kindles up the fkies. 
Gives him a modicum of light. 

Proportioned to his fize. 

IV. 
Perhaps indulgent nature meant 

By fuch a lamp beftow'd. 
To bid the trav'ler, as he went. 

Be careful where he trod : 

V. 
Nor crufli a worm, whofe ufeful light 

Might ferve, however fmall. 
To fliew a ftumbling done by night. 

And fave him from a fall. 

VL 
Whatever (he meant, this truth divine 

Is legible and plain, 
'Tis power* almighty bids him fhine. 

Nor bids him Ihine in vain. 



Y« 
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Ye proud and wealthy, let this theme 

Teach humbler thoughts to you. 
Since fuch a reptile has its gem. 

And boafts its iplendour too. 



IL The J A C K DA W. 

I. "■• • ;- ■ 

THERE is a bird who by his coat. 

And by the hoarfcneis of his note, * ^ 

Might be fupp6s*d a crow ; 
A great frequenter of the church, 
Where.bifhopJike he finds a perch. 

And dormitory too. 

ir. 

Above the fteeple Ihines a plate. 
That turns and turns, to indicate 

From what point blows the weather. 
Look up—your brains begin to fwim, 
VTis in the clouds— that pleafes him. 
He choofes it the rather. 
^^'••I- Z ' • Fond 



3j8^ THE JACKDAW^. 

in. 

Fond of the ipcculativc height. 
Thither he wuigs his airy flighty 

And thence fecurely fees 
The buitie and the raree-ihow 
That occupy mankind below. 
Secure and at his eafe. 

You think, no doubt, he fits and mufes 
On future broken bones and bruifes. 

If he ihould chance to fall , 
No not a (ingle thought like that 
Employs his philofophic pate, 

• Or troubles it at all. 

V. 
He fees that this great roundabout 
The world, with all its motley rout. 

Church,. army, phyfic, law,. 
Its cuiloms and its bufinefles 
Are no concern at all of his. 

And fays, what fays he ? Caw* 
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VI. 

Thrice happy bird I I too have feen 
Much of the vanities of men. 

And fick of having feen *cm. 
Would chearfuUy thcfe limbs refign 
For fuch a pair of wirigs as thine^ 

And fuch a head between "^em* 



III. Thi cricket^ 

t 

LIT TLE inmate, &ttof fifiwtfc. 
Chirping on my kitchtn hearth j 
Wherefoe'er be thine.abode. 
Always harbinger of good. 
Pay me for thy warm retreif. 
With a fong more foft and fweefj^ 
In return thou (halt recei^ 
Such a fbrain as I can give. 

Z 5^' II. Thus 
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Thus thy praife fhall be expreft,. 
Inoffcnlivc, welcome gueft ! 
While the rat is on the fcout. 
And the moufe with curious fnout, . 
With what vermin elfe infeft , 
Every di(h and Ipoil the beft ; 
Frilking thus before the fire. 
Thou haft all thine heart's defire. 

m. 

Though in voice and ihape they be 
Form'd as if akin to thee, . 
Thou furpaffeft, happier far, 
Happieft grafshoppers that are. 
Theirs is but a fummer*s fong. 
Thine endures the winter long, 
IJnimpair'd and fhrill and clear. 
Melody throughout the year. 



IV- Neither 



r.ir^E;: p a r R a T* 341 

IV. 
Neither night nor dawn of day. 
Puts a period to thy play, c 

Sing then— and extend thy Ipan * 
Far beyond the date of man — 
Wretched man, whofe years are fpent 
In repining difcontent ; 
Lives not, aged though he be,. 
Half a fpan compared with thee. . 



IV. The parrot, 

I. 

I N painted plumes fuperbly dreft, 
A native of the gorgeous eaft. 

By many a billow toftj 
Poll gains at length the Britifli fliore. 
Part of the captain's precious ftore, 

A prefent to his toaft. 

Zj ILBclinda'3 
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II. 

Belinda's maids are fodn preferred 
To teach him now and then a wood^ 

As Poll can mafter it i 
But 'tis her own important charge 
To qualify him more at large. 

And make him quite a wit. 

III. 
Sweet Poll ! his doating miftrefs cries. 
Sweet Poll ! the mimic bird replies. 

And calls aloud for fack, 
. She next inftruds him in the kifs, 
*Tis now a Tittle one like Mifs, 
And now a hearty fmack. 

IV. 

' At firft he aims at what he hears 
And liftening clofe with both his ears, 

Juft catches at the found j 
But foon articulates aloud. 
Much to th' amufement of the crowd. 

And ftuns the neighbours round. 
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V. 

A querulous old woman's voice 
His humorous talent next employs. 

He fcolds and gives the lieis 
And now he fings, and now is fick^ 
Here Sally^ Sufan^ come, come qvickt 

Poor Poll is like to die. 

VI. 
Belinda and her bird ! 'tis rare 
To meet with fuch a well match'd pair. 

The language aad tise conc^ 
Each charaftcr in wwy part 
Suftain'd with fo much gimoe and an) 

And both in QAifoii. 

vn. 

When children firfl begin to ^fpell 
And ftammer out a iyllable. 

We think them tedious creatisres i 
But difficulties foon abli^j 
When birds are to be taught «e praWj 

And women are the teachers. 



^44 T if E S H R V B B fe S Y* 

Written in aTime of JffiiSiion. 

1. 

O H happy Ihades ! to me unbleft. 
Friendly to peace, but not to me, ' 

How ill the fcenc that offers reft. 
And heart that cannot reft, agree ! 

n. . 
This glafly ftream, that fpreading pine, - 

Thofe alders quiv'ring to the breeze, \ • 
Might foothe a foul lefs hurt than minkC^. 

And pleafe, if any thing could pl^e. • 

But fix'd unalterable care 

Foregoes not what fhe feels within, . 
Shows the fame fadnefs ev'ry where, , ; 

And flights the fcafpn aodthe/cene.. 



::^ -.. .^jOfT 
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For all that pleased in wood or. lawn. 
While peace poffefs*d thefe filent bowVs, 

Her animating fmile withdrawn, 

Has loft its beauties and its powVs. 

■ V. 

The faint or moralift fliould tread 

This mofs grown, alley, mufing flow. 
They feek like me the fecret Ihade, 

But not like me to nourifh woe. 

VI. 
Me fruitful fcenes and profpefts wafte. 

Alike admonifli not to roam, 
Thefe tell me of enjoyments paft. 

And thofc of forrows yet to come. 

The 



L 
WHAT nature, al^ ! has denied 

To the delicate growth of our Me, 
Art has in a meafure fupplied. 

And winter is decked with a finile. 
See Mary what beauties I bring 

From the flielter of that funny flied. 
Where the flowVs have the charms of the ipring^ 

Though abroad they are frozen and dudL 

II. 
Tis a bowV of Arcadian fweets. 

Where Flora is ftill in her prime, 
A fortrefs to which (he retreats, 

From the cruel affaults of the clime. 
While earth wears a mantle of fnow, 

Thefe pinks are as frefh and as gay. 
As the faireft and fweeteft that blow 

On the beautiful bofom of May. 



See 
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HI. 
Sec how they have fafely furviv'd 

The frowns of a Iky lb fevere. 
Such Mary*s true love that has jiy*d 

Through many a turbuleat year. 
The charms of the late bjowing roft, 

Seem grac'd with a livdi<ir hue. 
And the winter of forrow beft ihqws 

The truth pf a frieqd, fuch as you. 



MUTUAL FORBEAR AjSrCE 

Necejfary to the Haffintfs of the Married State. 

THE lady thus addrefs'd her fpoyfe— 
What a mere dunjgeon is this houfe. 
By no means large enough^ and was it, . ' 

Yet this dull room and that dark clofet, 
Thofe hangings with their worn-ogt graces, 
Lppg beards, long nofes, and pale faces. 



Arc 
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Are fuch an antiquated fcenc. 
They overwhelm me with the Iplcen, 
—Sir Humphry fhooting in the dark. 
Makes anfwer quite befide the mark : 
No doubt, my dear, I bade him come, 
Engag'd myfelf to be at home. 
And Ihall expeft him at the door 
Precifely when the clock ftrikes four. 

You are fo deaf, the Jady cried, 
(And raised her voice and frown'd befide) 
You are fo fadly deaf, my dear. 
What (hall I do to make you hear ? 
Difmils poor Harry, he replies, 
Son;ie people are more nice than wife. 
For one flight trefpafs all this ftir ? 
What if he did ride whip and fpur, 
Twas but a mile— ^your favVitc horfe 
*Will never look one hair the worfe. 
Well, I protcft 'tis paft all bearing- 
Child ! I am rather hard of hearing- 



Yes, 
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Yes, truly— *one muft fcream and bawl, . 
1 tell you you can*t hear at all. 
Then with a voice exceeding low, . 
No matter if you hear or no. 

Alas ! and is domeftic ftrifc. 
That foreft ill of human life, 
A plague fo little to be feared, 
As to be wantonly incurr*d ; . , 

To gratify a fretful paffion. 
On evVy trivial provocation ? 
The kindeft and the happieft pair. 
Will find occafion to forbear. 
And fomcthing ev'ry day they live 
To pity, and perhaps, forgive. 
But if infirmities that fall . 
In common to the lot of all, 
A blemifti or a fenfe impaired. 
Are crimes fo little to be fpar'd. 
Then farewell all that muft create 
The comfort of the wedded ftate, 

Inftead 
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Inftead of harmony, *til jar 
And tumult, and inteftinc war* 

The love that cheers ttfe's^ lotdt ftags^ 
Proof againfl: fickneis and old agc^ 
Prcferv'd by virtue from dcclcnfioil,, 
Becomes not weary of attention^ 
But lives, when that exterinr gr&ce 
Which firfl: infpir'd die flame>. dcGays. 
*Tis gentle, delicate and kind,. 
To faults compaffionate or blind^ 
And will with fympath/Md«n 
Thofe evils it would gladly citfWy 
But angry, coarfe, and barfh esbl^^^ffiM 
Shows love to be a mere prdfefficM, 
Proves that the heart is none of Mi, 
Or foon expels him if it is. 



r# 



To the Rev. M r. K E W T Q N. fi$. 

An Invitation into the Country* 

I. 
THE fwallows in their torpid ftatc, 

Compofe their ufelefs wing. 
And bees in hives as idly wait 

The call pf early fpring. 

n. 

The kecneft froft that binds^ the ifream. 

The wildeft wind that blows. 
Arc neither felt nor fear*d by them. 

Secure of their repofe* 

III. 
But man, all feeling and awake. 

The gloomy fcene furveys. 
With prefent ills his heart muft ach> 

And pant for brighter days. 

IV Old 



352 . TO THE REV. MR. NE\yTON. 

IV. 

Old winter halting o*cr the mead. 

Bids me and Mary mourn, 
Bujt lovely fpring peeps o'er his head. 

And whifpers your return. 

V. 
Then April with her fifter May, 

Shall chafe him from the bowVs> 
And weave frefh garlands ev'ry day. 

To crown the fmiling hours. 

VI. 

And if a tear that fpeaks regret 

Of happier times appear, 
A glimpfe of joy that we have met 

Shall fhine, and dry the tear. 



TRANS- 
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TRANSLATION of ERIQR's 
CHLOE AND EUPHELIA. / 

I- ' - 

MERCATOR, vigiles oculos ut fallere poflit. 
Nomine fub fifto trans mare mittit opes ; 

Lene fonat liquidumque meis Euphelia chordis> 
Scd folam exoptant te, mea vota, Chloe. 

11. 
Ad fpeculum ornabat nitidos Euphelia crines. 

Cum dixit mea lux, heus, cane, fume lyram. 
Namque lyram juxta pofitam cum carmine vidir. 
Suave quidem carmen dulcifonamque lyram, 

. : m. . ' 

Fila lyras vocemque p^ro, fufpiria furgunt, 
Et mifcent numeris murmura nriaefta meis, 

Dumque tuse memoro laudes, Euphelia, format, 
Tota anima interea pendet ab ore Chloes. 

Vol, !• A a . Subrubet 
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VI. 

Subrubct ilia pudore> et contrahit altera frontem^ 
Me torquet mea mens confcia, pfallo, tremo ; 

Atque Cupidinea dixit Dea ciftfta corona, 
Heu ! fallcndi artem quam didiccre parum. 






BOADICEA; 
Am O d !• 

WHEN the Britifli warrior queen. 
Bleeding From the Roman rods. 

Sought with an indignant mien, 
Counfel of her country's gods, 

11. 

Sage beneath the fpreading oak 

Sat the Druid, hoary chief, 
Ev'ry burning word he fpokc. 

Full of rage and full of griefs ' 



Princcfs I 



BOADICBA. 
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UL 
Princefs ! if our aged eyes 

Weep upon thy matchlefa wrongs, 
*Tis becaufcrefentmentities 

All the terrors of our tcmgoes. 

IV. 
Rome fhall peri (h— write that WQr4 

In the blood that flie has fpilt ; 
Perifti hopelefs and abhorr'd. 

Deep in ruin as in guilt. 

V. 
Rome for empire far reuown'd 

Tramples on a thoufand frates, 
5oon her pride fhall kifs the ground- 
Hark ! the Gaul is at her gates. 

VL 
Other Romans fhall arife> 

Heedlefs of a foldier's name. 
Sounds, not arms, fhall wirt the prize> 
Harmony the path to fame. 

A a 2 Then 
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VII. 
Then the progeny that fprings 

From the forefts of our land, 
Arm'd with thunder, clad with wings. 

Shall a wider world comnund. 

vm. 

Regions Caelar never knew. 
Thy pofterity fliall fway, 
"Where his e^les never flew, 
None invincible as they. 

IX. 
Such the bard's^prophetic words. 

Pregnant with celeftial fire. 
Bending as he fwept the chords 
Of his fweet but awful lyre. 

X. 
She, with all a monarch's pride. 
Felt them in her bofom glow, 
Rufh'd to battle, fought and died. 
Dying, hurl'd them at the foe. 



A« 



Rpffiaos, 
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XL 
Riiffians^ pityiefs as proud^ 

Heav*n awardjs the vengeance due, 
Eoipire is on us beftow'd. 

Shame and ruin wait for youu 



HEROISM; 

THERE was a time when Etna's filent fiic 
Slept unperceiv'd, the mountain yet entire. 
When confcious of no danger from below. 
She tow*r'd a cloud-capt pyramid of friow. 
No thunders fliook with deep inteftine found 
The blooming groves that girdled her around. 
Her unduous olives and her purple vines, 
(Unfelt the fury of thofe burfting mines) 
The peafant*s hopes, and not in vain, affurM, 
la peace upon her floping fides maturM. 

A a 3 When 
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When on a day, like that of the laft doom, 

A conflagration laboring in her wt))ilb. 

She teem'd and hea^'d with an infernal birth. 

That (hook the circling feas and folid eafth* 

Dark and voluminous the ^^apours fife. 

And hang their horrors in the neighb'ring fkies. 

While through the ftygian veil that blots the day. 

In dazzling ftreaks the vivid lightnings play. 

But oh ! what mufe, and in what pow'rs of fong. 

Can trace the torrent as it burns along ? . 

Havoclc and devaftation in the van. 

It marches o'er the proftrate works of man. 

Vines, olives, herbage, forefls difappear, 

And all the charms of a Sicilian year. 

Revolving feafons, fruitlefs as they pafs. 
See it an uninform'd and idle mafs. 
Without a fgil t' invite the tiller's care. 
Or blade that might redeem it from delpair. 
Yet time at length (what will not time atchieve ?) 
Clothes it with earth, and bids the produce live. 

Once 
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Once more the fpiry myrtle crowns the glade. 
And ruminating flocks enjoy the (hade. 
Oh blife precarious, and unfafe retreats. 
Oh charming paradife of fhort-liv*d fweets ! 
The fclf-famc gale that wafts the fragrance round. 
Brings to the diilant ear a fullen found. 
Again the mountaiji feds th' imprifon*d foe. 
Again pours ruin on the vale below. 
Ten thoufand fwains the wafl:ed fc^ne deplore. 
That only future ages can reftore. 

Ye monarchs, whom the lure of honour draws. 
Who write in blood the merits of your caufe. 
Who ftrike the blow, then plead your own defence. 
Glory your aim, but jxjftice your pretence ^ 
Behold in -Etna's emblematic fires 
The mifchiefs your ambitious pride inlpires. 

Faft by the ftream that bounds your juft domain. 
And tells you where ye have a right to reign, 

A a 4 A nation 
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A nation dwells, not envious of your throne. 
Studious of peace, their neighbours and their own. 
Ill 'fated race ! how deeply muft they rue 
Their only crime, vicinity to you ! 
The trumpet founds, your legions fwarm abroad^ 
Through the ripe harveft lies their deftin'd road. 
At ev'ry ftep beneath their feet they tread 
The life of multitudes, a nation's bread j 
Earth fcems a garden in its lovelieft drefs 
Before them, and behind a wildernefs ; 
Famine, and peftilence her fira-born fon. 
Attend to finifh what the fword begun. 
And echoing praifes fuch as fiends might earn. 
And folly pays, refound at your return. 
A calm fucceeds — but plenty with her train 
Of heart- felt joys, fucceeds not foon again. 
And years of pining indigence muft fhow, 
. What fcourges are the gods that rule below. 
Yet man, laborious man, by flow degrees, 
(Such is his thirft of opulence and eafe) 



Plies 
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Plies all the finews of indufl^Kous toil. 
Gleans up the refufe of the general fpoil. 
Rebuilds the tow'rs that fmok'd upon the plain^ 
And the fun gilds the fhining fpires again. 

Increafing commerce and reviving art 
Renew the quarrel on the conquerors part. 
And the fad leflbn muft be learn'd once more. 
That wealth within is ruin at the door. 

What are ye monarchs, laureFd heroes, fay, 
But JEtnas of the fuff 'ring world ye fway ? 
Sweet nature ftripp*d of her embroidered robe. 
Deplores the wafted regions of her globe. 
And ftands a witnefs at truth's awful bar. 
To prove you there, deftroyers as ye are. 

Oh place me in fome heav'n protefted ifle. 
Where peace and equity and freedom Unile, 
Where no volcano pours his fiery Eood, 
No creftcd warrior dips his plume in blood. 
Where pow'r fecures what induftry. has won. 
Where to fucceed is not to be undone, 

A land 



^Z THE POET, T9E OYSTER AND 

A land that diftant tyrants.hate in vain. 
In Britain's ifle, beneath a George's reign. 






The poet, the OYSTER, and SENSITIVE 
PLANT, 

A N Oyfter caft upon the (hore 
Was heard, though never heard before } 
Complaining in a fpeech well-worded. 
And worthy thus to be recorded : 

Ah haplefs wretch ! condcnm'd to dwell 
For ever in my native fliell, 
Ordain'd to move when others pleafe, 
Not for my own contelit or cafe. 
But tofs'd and buffeted about. 
Now in the water, and now out. ■ 
*Twere better to be born a ftone 
Of ruder (hape and feeling none. 

Than 
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Than with a tenderneli like mine, , 
And fenfibilities fo fines 
I envy that unfeeling ihrub| 
Faft-footed againft ev'ry rub. 
The plant he meant grew not far off. 
And felt the fneer with fcorri enough. 
Was hurt, difgufted, mortify'd, 
And with afperity r€|>lied. 

When, cry the botanifls, and flare. 
Did plants call'd fenfitive grow there ? 
No matter > when — a poet's mufe is 
T,o make them grow juft where flie chufes^ 

You fhapelefs nothing in a difh,. 
You that are but almoft a fifliy 
I fcorn your coarfe insinuation, 
And have mod plentiful pccafioa 
To wifh myfelf the rock I view. 
Or fuch another dolt as you. 
For many a grave and learned clerk. 
And many a gay unlettered fpark. 

With 
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With curious touch examines me. 

If I can feel as well as he ; 

And when I bend, retire and fhrink. 

Says, well 'tis more than one would think — 

Thus life is fpent, oh fie upon*t ! 

In being touched, and crying don't. 

A poet in his evening walk, 
O'erheard and checked this idle talk. 
And your fine fenfe, he faid, and yours. 
Whatever evil it endures, 
Dcferves not, if fo foon offended. 
Much to be pitied or commended. 
Difputes though Ihort, arc far too long. 
Where both alike are in the wrong 5 
Your feelings in their full amount. 
Are all upon your own account. 

You in your grotto-work inclos'd 
Complain of being thus expos*d. 
Yet nothing feel in that rough coat. 
Save when the knife is at your throat. 

Wherever 



j 



SENSITIVE PLANT 365 

Wherever driv'n by wind or tide. 
Exempt from ev'ry ill' befide. 

And as for you, my Lady Squcamifh, 
Who reckon ev*iy touch a blemilb, 
If all the plants that can be found 
Embellilhing the fcene around, , 

Should droop and wither where they grow. 
You would not feel at all, not you. 
The nobleft minds their virtue prove 
By pity, fympathy, and love, 
Thefe, thefe are feelings truly fine. 
And prove their owner half divine. 

His cenfure reach'd thehi as he dealt it. 
And each by (hrinking Ihew'd he felt it. 



r# 
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To the Rev. William Cawthqune Unwin* 

I. 

U N W I N, I flioukl but ill repay ' 

The kindnefs of a friend, 
Whofe worth dcferves as warm a lay 

As ever fricndfliip penned. 
Thy name omitted in a page, 
That would reclaim i vicious' age. 

II. 
An union formed, as mine with thee. 

Not rafhly or in fport. 
May be as fervent in degree. 

And faithful in its fort. 
And may as rich in comfort prove. 
As that of true fraternal love. 

III. 
The bud inferted in the rind. 

The bud of peach or rofe, . \^ 

Adorns, though differing in its kind. 

The, ilock whereon it grow^ 
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"With flow'r as fweet or fruit as fair. 
As if produced by nature there. 

IV. 
Not rich, I render what I may, 

I feize thy name in hafte. 
And place it in this firft aflay. 

Left this (hould prove the laft* 
•Tis where it Ihould be, in a plan 
That holds in view the good of man. 

V. 
The poet's lyre, to fix his fame. 

Should be the poet's heart, 
AfFeftion lights a brighter flame 

Than ever blaz'd by art. 
No mufcs on thefe lines attend, 
I fink the poet in the friend. 



END OF VOL I. 



